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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


611  Washington  Street, 

Opp.  Globe  Theatre. 

Under  United  States  Hotel. 

CRAWFORD  SHOE  STORES. 


225  Washington  Street, 

Next  Door  to  Thompson’s  Spa. 

French  Welt,  $3.00 ; Hand  Sewed,  $4.00  ; Hand  Made.  $5.00; 
Custom,  $6.00.  all  sizes  from  1 to  12.  and  in  all  widths. 
Narrow,  medium  and  wide  toes.  Sold  only  at 


PRIZE  MEDALS, 

Cups,  Badges  and  Class  Pins. 

JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

3 WINTER  STREET,  - BOSTON. 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  & CO., 

202  BOYLSTON  ST.,  AND  PARK  SO-, 

BOSTON, 

YOUNG  IN’S  REM  CLOTHING 

Everything  made  on  the  premises  Fit.  Workman- 
ship and  Materials  equal  to  special  order  work. 


Something  New  Under  the  Sun ! 


The  Sensation  of  the  Hour! 


A 16-LB. 
ROAD  WHEEL 
GUARANTEED 
FOR  ANY  ROAD. 


ADJUSTABLE 

HANDLE 

BARS. 


OUR  20-LB. 
LADIES’ 
WHEEL 
IS  ALL  THE 
RAGE 


PATENT  CHAIN 
ADJUSTMENT 


THE  LIGHTEST  iN  THE  WORLD. 
SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


QUINCY  CYCLE  CO.,q=lS! 


Thomas  A.  Mullen, 
\ private  Timor,  y 

5©  BRATTLE  STREET, 
Cambridge,  Mass. 


BOSTON 

TRAINING 

SCHOOL 

OF 

MUSIC. 


Thorough  instruction  in 
Piano,  Voice  Culture, 
Violin,  Cornet  and  all  in- 
struments; Normal  Train- 
ing; Sight  Singing ; Music 
in  Schools;  Composition, 
etc.  Catalogue  free. 

Geo.  H.  Howard,  A.  M., 
Director, 

Music  Hall  Building, 

BOSTON. 


DRILL  JACKETS,  $2.25. 
DRILL  TROUSERS,  $3.50. 


Officers’  Caps  and  Monograms. 


Privates’  Caps,  50c  to  $1.25.  Colors  warranted.  Gold  or  Silver  Et» 
broidered  (J6.  £>♦)  Fetters,  25c.  Wreaths,  75c. 

All  work  guaranteed  first  quality.  Sergeants’  Stripes, 

Caps,  Cords,  etc. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 


Officers’  Uniforms  to  Measure  Only.  765  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  Hollis  St. 

OPEN  EVENINGS  UNTIL  9 O’CLOCK, 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 


Indigestion^*. 

Dr.  Carpenter's  Dyspepsia  Cure 

Speedily  relieves  and  permanently  cures  all  forms  of  Indi- 
gestion. Result  of  thirty  years’  practice.  Prepared  only 
by  WILLIAM  H.  CARPENTER,  M.  D.,  212  Boylston 
street,  Hollander’s  Building,  Boston.  Price  $1. 


CHARLES  E.  HALE,  D.D.S., 

SPECIALIST  in  the 

PAiNLESSFiLLINGofTEETH 

Room  202,  Hotel  Pelham, 

IBSTSend /or  Circular.  Boston. 


O.  N.  CHASE,  W.  Newton  St.,  23  & 25  Falmouth  St.,  South  End  Mechanics  Hall 


The  Model 
Store. 

Three  Doors 
From 

Huntington 

Avenue. 


Provisions,  Fruit,  Vegetables,  Fisft,  Groceries,  Bakery,  Wood  and  Coal.  Orders  taken.  Quick  and 
prompt  delivery.  Best  of  everything  at  Quincy  Market  prices. 


L.  RINN  & CO., 

HOTEL  BERKELEY  BUILDING, 

BOSTON, 

Jftainters  ant> 

decorators. 


COPLEY  11.  ALLSTON 11. 

IN  THE 

dRUNDMANN  STUDIOS, 

Clarendon  Street,  . . . Boston,  Mass. 

(Just  South  of  Trinity  Church.) 

TO  LET  FOR  BALLS  AND  PARTIES. 


DESIGNS  AND  ESTIMATES 
GIVEN . 


TERMS  reasonable. 

Apply  to  JANITOR,  at  the  Hall. 


CORTICELLI  WASH  SILKS 


We  mail  our  color  card  of  Corticelli  Wash  Silk  (over 
200  shades)  to  any  address  for  12  cents. 

NONOTUCK  SILK  CO., 

78  SUMMER  ST.,  - - BOSTON. 


(I  LH  REPISBINOE. 

202  Dartmouth  Street, 

Fourth  Door  from  Copley  Square,  opposite  the  Museum  of 
Fine  Arts,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Table  d'Hote  Dinner,  50c. 

And  on  European  style. 

OPEN  SUNDAYS  AND  HOLIDAYS. 

MME.  LOUISE  MIEUSSET,  Proprietress. 


F.  C.  CLARK , 

(Successor  to  JOHN  CLARKE.) 

Importer  of  English 
Antique  Furniture. 

BERKELEY  STREET, 

(Under  Berkeley  Hotel.)  Boston, 
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PALMER  CONSTRUCTION  CO., 

F.  M.  WING.  Treasurer. 

Masons^-Builders, 

BOILER  SETTERS. 

Plastering  and  Whitening.  BOSTON,  MASS. 
OFFICE  RND  YARD,  42  WARREN  AVENUE. 

TELEPHONE,  TREMONT  215-3. 


Kavanagh  Bros., 


WESTERLY  GRANITE 


I 


hi 


136  CHARLES  STREET, 


Telephone. 

346  Haymarket. 


Boston 


and 


F.  P.  SNYDER, 

19  Charles  Si.,  Boston . ^ * 

Fine  Upholstering 
Cabinet  Making, 


FURNITURE  REPAIRING  AND  POLISHING  WINDOW  SHADES 
CARPETS  AND  YACHT  WORK- 


'TELEPHONE,  339  HAYMARKET. 


The  Roxbury  Cycle  Co., 

23  Berkeley  Street. 

Safety  Cycles. 


MACHINES  BUILT  TO  ORDER. 
REPAIRING,  &c. 


PROF.  SLYE’S 

Private  Dancing 
Academy.... 

661  TREMONT  STREET. 


Waltz  Taught  in  Two  Lessons,  Day  or  Evening. 
Class  Wednesday  Evening. 


STAGE  go, 

DANCING  ^ 

Of  all  kinds  taught  by  FRED 
L.  TURNER,  at  the  Boston 
Theater. 

BUCK  AND  WING  DANCING  A SPECIALTY. 


T.  REILLY,  Proprietor. 


WILLIAM  CASHEN, 

MANUFACTURER 
OF 

FINE  HARNESS. 

NEAR  BERKELEY  AND  TREMONT 
STREETS, 


APPLY  STAGE  ENTRANCE. 

BERNARD  FLANAGAN, 

PRACTICAL 

TAILOR. 

Imported  and  Domestic  Suitings. 

All  Work  First=C!ass  and  at  Reasonable  Prices. 
Cleaning,  Pressing  and  Repairing  a Specialty. 


8 WARREN  AYE.,  BOSTON 


49  West  Brookline  St.  t 


Boston. 
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JAS.  DONALDSON  Sc  CO. 

THE  BACK  BAY... 

Ikttcben 

jfurnisbtno  Stove 

1036  Boylston  Street, 

Near  Massachusetts  Avenue,  ...BOSTON. 

Tremont  517  Telephone. 

Mail  Orders  Given  Prompt  Attention. 

JOSEPH  HARTSHORN. 

JOS.  W.  HARTSHORN. 

JOSEPH  HARTSHORN  & SON, 

^Decorators, 

Cabinet  Furniture,  Draperies, 

Work,  Uphoestery,  Shades. 

FURNITURE  RE=UPHOLSTERED. 


1002  Boylston  Street,  BOSTON. 


J.  J.  KEANE , 

Manufacturer  of 

Fine  Harness 

English  Saddlery, 

998  Boylston  Street, 

...BOSTON. 

Repairing  Neatly  and  Promptly  Done. 

Riding  Saddles  a Specialty. 


597/4  Tremont  Street, 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


LADIES’  AND  GENTS’  FINE  TAILORING. 

Fancy  Dyeing  and  cleansing.  Goods  called! 
for  and  delivered  free. 

I.  SHE1NWALD,  manager. 


HOUGHTON  <&.  DUTTON. 

Cor*  Tremont  and  Beacon  Streets. 


Artists’  Materials. 

We  carry  a complete  assortment  of  popular  foreign 
and  domestic  Paints,  Oils,  Brushes  and  all  other  articles 
in  this  line,  and  our  prices  are  the  lowest. 

To  give  an  idea  of  how  much  can  be  saved  by  pur- 
chasing these  goods  from  us,  we  quote  below  some  of 
the  best  known  and  most  popular  articles  that  come 
under  this  heading: 


PAINTS. 

Lacroix  Enamel  Coeors,  for  china 

paintings,  ordinary  colors 13c 

Other  colors  at  proportionately  low  figures. 

Winsor  and  Newton’s  Oie  Coeors, 

ordinary  colors,  per  dozen 80c 

All  other  colors  in  proportion. 

Winsor  and  Newton’s  Water  Coeors, 
ordinary  colors — Half-Pans,  10c;  Whole 

Pans 19c 

Other  colors  in  proportion. 

Artists’  Sketch  Boxes,  from  89c  upwards. 

6-foot  Artists’  Ceosing  Easees,  with 
board  and  pins,  only  each 49c 

Dennison’s  Crepe  Tissue,  tor  lamp 
shades,  etc.,  plain  colors,  30  tints  to 
select  from,  per  roll 27c 

Fancy  Edge  Colors,  both  edges  tinted  for 
shades,  draperies,  etc.,  per  roll  . . .37c 


private 

European  parties. 


HAY  II,  Tour  of  63  Days. 
JUNE  8,  Tour  of  56  Days. 
JUNE  29,  Tour  of  64  Days. 
JUNE  29,  Tour  of  87  Days. 


Comprehensive  and  delightful  routes.  For  descriptive 
book  and  references  address 


MRS.  M.  D.  FRAZAR  & CO. 

70  and  71  Globe  Building,  BOSTON. 

(Mrs.  Frazar  will  chaperone  the  party  that 
sails  J une  29.) 


Drafting  Instruments 

Singly  or  in  Sets. 


Drawing  Boards,  T Squares,  Pencils  and  Brushes  of  all  kinds. 

ARTISTS’  MATERIALS. 

AV.  H.  & Co.  Tube  Colors  in  Oil. 

W.  II.  & Co.  Moist  Water  Colors. 

M ANUKACTU R ED  »Y 

Wadsworth,  Howland  &.  Co. 

(incorporated) 

82  and  84  Washington  Street,  and 
Grundmann  Studios.  Clarendon  Street, 


Factories,  Malden,  Mass. 


....BOSTON. 
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THE  ONLY  “ZIMMY,” 

Also  Victor,  Waverly,  Stearns,  Eclipse  and  other 

BICYCLES  "tW-  ATHLETIC  GOODS. 


PLEASE  REMEMBER  that  if  there  is  anything  in  Athletic  Goods  which  I may  not 
carry  in  stock,  kindly  leave  your  order  on  your  way  to  school,  I will  have  it  when  school  is 
out. 

THBO.  ROTHE, 

Bicycles  To  Let  on  Easy  Terms.  47  ^VARREN  ST.,  ROXBURY. 


Get  Your  Lunch 

' / AS  / / / / / /////////// ////////////////////////////////////////////y//////£. 
//////////////////////////////////> 

AT  THE 

Clarendon  Home  f^ery; 
And  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

IS  CLARENDON  STREET, 

Fine  Ice  Cream, 

Cake  and  Confectionery. 

Lunches  prepared  to  take  out  and 
served  at  all  hours. 

< STRICTLY  HOME-MADE  GOODS  A SPECIALTY.^ 


Highland  Upholstery  Co., 

2445  Washington  St.,  Roxbury. 

Headquarters  for  CARPET  WORK  in  all  its  branches. 
Carpets  lreed  from  dust  and  moths  by  the  latest  and  best 
method.  Making-,  Laying,  Sewing-  and  Refitting  in  the 
best  possible  manner. 

Furniture  Repairing  of  every  description. 

Window  Shades  made  to  order  and  pnt  up;  also  Drap- 
ery Work. 

We  manufacture  and  keep  for  sale  “ Buff  aline,”  the 
wonderful  preventitive  of  Buffalo  Bugs  and  Moths.  Price, 
25c.  All  orders  sent  (by  mail)  to  the  above  address  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Good  Work  at  Moderate  Prices. 

JAMES  T.  H ARTIGAN,  Manager. 


Louis  Cohen, 


CUSTOM 


STEAM 

CLEANING. 


Cleaning,  Dyeing,  Repairing  and 
Pressing  at  short  notice. 

ORDERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 

50  Warren  St.,  Roxbury. 


LEVY  & ZARLAVSKY, 

FIRST-CLASS ~ 


Custom 

Tailors. 


SUITS  MADE  TO  ORDER,  Ladies’  and  Gents’  Cloth- 
ing  Altered  into  Latest  Styles ; also,  Dyed,  Cleaned, 
Pressed  and  Repaired  at  short  notice  and  at  reasonable 
prices.  First-class  work  guaranteed. 

198  West  Canton  St., 

Near  Columbus  av.  BOSTON. 


Telephone,  102  Roxbury. 


STEVENS  & SHERMAN, 


M.  & H.  H.  COLLINS, 

praetieal  plumbers. 

121  DUDLEY  ST., 

BOSTON  HIGHLANDS. 

Personal  attention  given  to  Trapping  and  Ventilating 
House  Drains. 


HACK, 

BOARDING 

AND 


STABLE, 

NO.  28 
DUDLEY  ST., 
BOSTON 
HIGHLANDS. 


JOBBING  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 
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ADOLRH  CARO, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

538-A  TREMONT  STREET, 

(Opp,  Clarendon  House) 

BOSTON,  - - MASS. 


Cleansing,  Repairing,  Dyeing  and  Pressing 
Neatly  Done 


FORSBERG  & NAYLOR, 

HOUSE,  SIGN  AND 
DECORATIVE 


JAMES  □.  CAMERON, 

CARPENTER 
flND  BUILDER. 

149  Dudley  Street,  ~ = Roxbury. 


Jobbing  of  All  Kinds  Promptly  Attended  To. 


RESIDENCE,  - - 3 PEVEAR  PLACE. 

J.  B.  COLE.  H.  H.  COLE, 

J.  B.  COLE  S SON, 


-PAINTERS..  Funeral  Directors  and  Embalmers, 

AND  DEALERS  IN  WALL  PAPER. 

124  Dorchester  St.,  9 Hancock  Street, 

Office,  5 Savin  Hill  Ave.,  I So.  Boston.  Dorchester  District. 

Boston,  Mass... 


C.  E.  FORSBERG, 

II  Savin  Hill  Ave. 


W.  H.  NAYLOR, 

92  Auckland  St. 


Attendance  at  All  Hours,  and  Telephone  Connection . 


LINUS  D.  DRURY,  Ph.G. 

PHARMACEUTICAL 
CHEMIST ... 


148  Dudley  Street,  Cor.  Warren, 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED  1872. 


OFFICE,  NO.  13  RUTLAND  ST.. 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


Carpets  called  for,  Cleaned  and  returned,  without  re- 
gard to  weather;  also  taken  up  and  relaid  by  experienced 
workmen  if  desired. 

All  work  warranted  well  done.  No  charge  for  carting. 

Orders  by  Mail,  or  left  at  our  Office,  promptly  at- 
tended to. 

G.  W.  RYNAR,  Manager. 


J.  M.  DOUGLASS.  G.  F.  LAKIN. 

DOUGLASS  & CO.  S EXPRESS. 

Piano  and  Furniture  Moving.  Regular  trips  daily  to  and 
from  all  parts  of  the  city.  Baggage  to  all  early  trains  and 
boats.  Claim  checks  given. 

So.  End  Office,  134  West  Canton  St. 

City  Office,  1 Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

Telephones:  Tremont354,  and  Ilaymarket  914. 


L.  H.  DALOZ, 


CARPETS  CLEANSED 

BY'  MARVELO  PROCESS 

Without  Removal  from  the  Floor.  For  Partic- 
ulars and  SPECIAL  RATES,  address 

MARVELO  MFG.  CO.,  "&8REF' 

E . L.  YORK.  Manager. 

DYEING  AND  CLEANSING 

Of  all  kinds  of  Garments,  Draperies,  Vel- 


5/0  TREMONT  ST., 
BOSTON , MASS. 


vets,  Etc.  Curtains  and  Blankets  left  to 
be  Cleansed  can  be  Stored  Free  of  Charge 
until  wanted  in  the  Fall. 
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BOSTON  PATENT  DUMB  PANTS. 


ONCE  WORN  ALWAYS  WORN. 

Tan;  Virtues  of  the  Lending  Bicycle  Pants  of  the  World  : 

The  Only  Adjustable  Pant  in  the  World  (Positively  no  Rubber 
used.) 

I he  Combination  Pant  and  Belt  (Ring  Belt  used  only.) 

1111  PANTS  CAN  NOT  SLIP  Tl  1 L PANTS  CANNOT  RIP 
I 111.  NKW  REINFORCED  SKAT  T1IK  CONTINUOUS  LIN 
INC  THE  SEAMLESS  FLY. 

The  onlv  Bicycle  Pant  made  that  does  not  wind  the  rider.  Unsur- 
passed for  Fit,  Cbmfof't,  Style  and  Durability. 

The  Boston  Patent  Bicycle  Pants  j l^'.oo: 

Made  in  Bloomers,  English  Knickerbocker,  Button  and  Buckle 
Bottoms.  The  Bicycle  Coats  are  cut  and  made  right  up  to  date  in  the 
Regulation  Style. 

SUITS,  $5.00,  $6.00,  $8.00  AND  $10.00. 

All  the  League  Clubs  and  Popular  Uniforms  in  all  Colors. 

S.  TV  ISHHCSON  CO., 

The  Largest  Display  of  Wheelmen’s  Wearing  Apparel  in  Boston. 
Sweaters,  Hosiery,  Bicycle  Caps,  Shoes. 

154  TO  162  WASHINGTON  ST.,  - - BOSTON. 


•fc 


Watch  the  Red  Rimsl 


CLARK’S 

BICYCLE  AGENCY, 

GLOVER’S  CORNER, 

* DORCHESTER,  K- 

Dealer  in  high  grade  Bicycles, 
Sundries  and  Sporting  Goods. 
Also  full  line  of  second-hand 
bicycles.  Repairing  in  all  its 
branches  done  on  short  notice. 

Bicycles  rented  by  tne  day, 
week  or  month.  Purchasers 
taught  free. 

J.  P.  CLARK,  Manager. 


ESTABLISHED  1860. 


TELEPHONE  CONNECTION. 


FRANK  L.  DURGIN, 


JAMES  I,  WINGATE  & SON, 

Painters  and  Decorators. 

We  make  a Specialty  of  Repairing  Front  Doors 
and  Hardwood  Floors,  and  keeping  them  in  order. 


LEARN  TO 
SPEAK  FRENCH 

Or  German  in  twenty  lessons.  A gratuitous 
^ explanatory  lesson  at  io  a.  m.  and  3 p.m. 

MADAME  NICHOLAS, 

6 BOYLSTON  PLACE. 


FRENCH  POLISHING,  UPHOLSTERY 
AND  CABINET  MAKING. 

Loose  Covers  Cut,  Fit  Guaranteed.  Mattresses  New 
or  Made  Over.  Holland  and  Painted  Shades  Made  to 
Order.  Carnets  Cleaned  and  Laid.  Personal  Attention 
Given  to  All  Orders. 

46  CHARLES  ST.,  - - BOSTON. 


JOHN  JANEVS, 


All  Kinds  of  Bicycle  Repairing.  Bicycles  Sold  and 
Rented  at  Moderate  Prices. 

84  Dartmouth  St.,  Boston,  NeorAvce°nTb',s 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


ESTABLISHED  1872. 

GEO.  F.  RICKER. 

MACHINE 

Carpet  Cleaning 

wee  3c  Per  Yard. 

Brussels,  Tapestry  and  Woolen  included.  Carpets  taken 
up,  fitted  and  laid. 

57  and  59  Charles  Street,  Boston. 

Telephone:  Office  71-3,  Residence  452-2,  Cambridge. 

W.  J.  HANNA  & SON, 

# PLUMBERS.  *• 

Plumbing,  Drainage  and  Ventilation, 
Steam  and  Gas  Fitting. 

709-A  Boylston  St.,  - - Boston. 

Corner  Exeter  Street. 

TELEPHONE,  - - - 813  TREMONT. 

Geo.  F.  Bourne  & Co. 

EDWARD  L.  BOYCE,  manager. 

•H*  FINE-I^ 

Upholstering  and  Draperies 

INTERIOR  DECORATING. 

Restoring,  Inlaying  and  Polishing  Antique  Furniture 
a Specialty. 

«1  CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER. D» 

148  MT.  VERNON  STREET, 

...BOSTON... 

Goldman  & Reinstein, 

TRILORS. 

Suits  Made  to  Order. 

Ladies’  and  Gents’  Clothing. 

Cleaning,  Pressing,  Repairing  and  Dyeing 

Neatly  Done  at  Short  Notice. 

683  Tremont  St.,  = = Boston. 

CORNER  WEST  NEWTON  STREET. 

R.  LEHMANN, 

Iv.  O.  GINN, 

Manufacturer  of 

AWNINGS , TENTS  % FLAGS 

119- A CHANDLER  ST.. 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

BICYCLE  REPAIRING.  . 1 

TENTS  TO  EET. 

Mechanical  Jobbing  of  Ail  Kinds. 

Waterproof  Wagon  Covers.  Canopies  To  Eet 
for  Weddings,  Receptions,  etc.,  and  put  up  at 
short  notice.  Decorating  Halls  a specialty. 

1 14  COMMERCIAL  ST.,  BOSTON. 

The  Boston  Cycle  Stand  Jj 

Will  hold  a Wheel  up  No  falling  II 

over  or  getting  out  of  order. 

Second-Hand  Canvas  For  Sale. 

BUNKER  HILL  RENOVATING  CO., 

IMPROVED  STEAM  CARPET  CLEANING 

245  MEDFORD  ST.,  CHARLESTOWN. 

We  have  in  operation  one  of  the  latest  improved  Carpet  Cleaning  Machines,  and  will  guarantee  all  Carpets  Cleansed 
Free  from  Dust,  Moths,  etc.,  without  any  injury  whatever.  Feather  Reds,  1’illows  and  Mattresses  Renovated. 
Caning  and  Upholstering  in  all  its  branches  at  short  notice.  Orders  called  for  and . delivered  free  at  all  seasons  of  the 
war.  The  Original  Carpet  Soap,  three  cakes  will  clean  fifty  yards  of  carpet.  Will  clean  and  restore  to  their  original 
color  Carpets,  Rugs,  Portieres,  Faces,  Silks,  Matting,  Ribbons,  Scarfs,  Radies’  Dresses,  Gents’  Clothing,  removing 
Grease  Spots,  Arc.  \o  changing  of  colors  or  shrinking  of  goods.  General  Agency  for  Boston  and  Suburban  Cities. 

All  patrons  are  requested  to  send  their  orders  direct  to  the  works  by  telephone,  and  to  do  this  we  make  the  following 
offer:  All  persons  not  having  telephones  may  step  into  any  Public  Telephone  Office,  or  any  place  when- liny  may  procure 
the  use  of  a telephone,  and  we  will  allow  the  charge  on  the  bill  if  it  does  not  exceed  i£c.  Telephone  call,  212  Charlestown, 
Orders  by  mail  addressed  to  works,  245  Medford  street,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

TELEPHONE  212. 

W.  H.  LYONS.  U.  S.  LYONS. 
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A.  D.  BLACK’S 


Telephone  51-2. 

Boston  Office  at  Suffolk  Dye  House,  2 Tremont  Row. 


Carpets  taken  up,  cleaned  and  relaid  ; Old  Carpets  made 
over;  hair  Mattresses  made  over;  Feather  Beds  reno= 
vated  ; Carpets,  Bedding  and  Furniture  disinfected  after 
sickness  and  cleaned  of  moths,  etc. 


•»  PRICE 

4c  yd.  for  cleaning  Wool,  Tap- 
estry and  Brussels. 

5c  5'd.  for  cleaning  Wilton,  Vel- 
vet or  Ax  minster, 
ic  yd.  Tor  taking  up. 

4c  yd.  for  laying. 


LIST.K* 

5c  yd.  for  fitting  and  laying. 

$i  per  flight  and  upwards  for 
laying  Stair  Carpets. 

Sewing  25c.  per  hour. 

Good  totality  Carpet  Lining, 
Sc  yd. 


H.  P.  HALMA . 

No.  26  North  Market  Street, 

OPP.  DOME  qUINCY  HALL  MARKET, 

Telephone,  958  Haymarket. 

81,  FLAG.  TENT  H AWNING 

MAKER. 

I desire  to  call  the  attention  of  my  patrons 
and  society  people  generally  that  I have  in 
stock  the  most  handsome  Canopy  Awn- 
ings, superior  in  looks,  in  material  and  fin- 
ish to  those  hired  out  by  other  parties.  Also 
clean  Coverings  for  Carpets.  Also  Carpets, 
Lanterns,  Lights,  Arc.,  all  of  which  I hire 
out  for  Weddings,  Receptions  and  Parties. 

H.  P.  HALMA,  26  No.  Market  St. 


GEORGE  F.  HURN  5 CO., 

Somerville  Electric 

□ arpet  Cleaning 

WORKS . 

Carpets  taken  up  carefully,  thoroughly  cleaned,  fitted, 
sewed  and  laid.  Drivers  call  for  and  deliver  free  promptly. 
Carpet  Lining  and  Stair  Pads  for  sale.  Mattresses  made 
over.  Orders  by  mail  promptly  attended  to. 

Upholstery  Work  and  Furniture  Repairing. 

7L73  = 75  Broadway,  _ T QnmPn/illP 

Residence,  12  Autumn  St., 

Telephone  23-3. 


H.  H.  OSGOOD  5 CO., 

Manufacturers  of 

Door  and  Window 

Screens. 

’▼TrrrTrrv’ 

TO  ORDER  AT  LOW  PRICES. 

OFFICE  AND  FACTORY: 

No.  9 Water  Street,  = Charlestown,  Mass. 

TELEPHONE  CONNECTION. 


CHARLES  J.  MANSFIELD 

plumber. 


Public  Buildings  and  Private  Dwellings  Fitted  up  in  the  Most  Approved  Manner. 


1114  WASHINGTON  ST.,  NEAR  DOVER.  BOSTON. 


Telephone  961  Tremont. 
Estimates  Given. 
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STUDY  FOR  STAIN RD  CUASS  WINDOW. 
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Voi<.  XIV.  BOSTON,  JUNK,  1895.  No.  9. 


Jl  Florentine  M05MC. 


ONE  summer,  when  I was  in  southern 
Italy,  I made  the  acquaintance  of  an 
old  gentleman  who  was  going  home  to 
Florence.  As  I was  also  bound  to  the 
same  destination,  and  as  our  friendship  grew 
rapidly,  and  especially  as  he  was  an  Ameri- 
can by  birth,  he  kindly  invited  me  to  make 
his  home  my  residence  during  my  stay  in  that 
beautiful  city.  He  was  a retiring  man,  un- 
married, fond  of  antiquities  and  romance  ; 
and  he  lived  in  an  old  house  in  Florence,  with 
one  servant.  His  time  was  spent  in  leisurely 
rummaging  about  in  the  ancient  quarters  of 
the  city.  During  these  raids  he  had  collected 
some  valuable  manuscripts  and  mouldy  docu- 
ments, which  he  greatly  prized.  His  life  was 
lonesome  in  spite  of  his  natural  shyness  ; and 
I think  he  was  glad  to  have  a young  man 
from  his  native  country  bring  into  his  monot- 
onous existence  some  of  that  sunshine  and 
life  that  always  accompanies  youth.  So  I 
spent  a very  happy  week  with  my  friend  in 
Florence. 

His  house  was,  to  me,  the  most  interesting 
thing  in  the  city.  It  was  exceedingly  old, 
built  somewhere  about  the  fourteenth  cen- 
tury, and  had  been  gradually  torn  away  until 
it  was  reduced  to  one-fourth  its  original  size. 
What  was  left  was  all  hemmed  in  and  almost 
smothered,  as  it  were,  by  new  buildings,  little 
shops,  stores,  shanties,  etc.  It  faced  on  a side 
street,  hardly  worthy  of  the  name  “ street,” 
a blind  alley.  The  house  had  the  same  stone 
front  that  had  originally  looked  out  upon  a 
street  of  the  fifteen  hundreds.  A heavy  door 
admitted  one  to  a small  vestibule,  which 
opened  upon  a dark  hall.  From  this  hall  led 
the  kitchen  and  store-rooms  ; and  the  only 
window  opening  on  the  street  was  an  iron 
barred  one,  which  lighted  the  wine-cellar.  All 


the  living  rooms  were  on  the  second  floor.  At 
the  head  of  the  stone  stairs  was  a good  sized 
hall,  which  was  the  daily  sitting  room.  It 
was  walled  with  wooden  panels,  and  the  ceil- 
ing was  of  huge  smoke-stained  beams.  Oriel 
windows  along  one  side  admitted  light,  which 
was  dimly  mirrored  in  the  wooden  floor.  The 
whole  room  was  ancient.  To  enter  it  was  to 
step  from  now  into  the  fourteenth  century. 
My  host  had  had  a modern  fireplace  put  in, 
else  his  abode  would  have  been  damper  and 
colder  than  the  Mamertine  prison.  Beside 
this  hall  were  two  bedrooms  and  a rear  hall, 
where  a staircase  led  one  down  to  the  kitchen. 
But,  best  of  all,  there  was  a little  cloistered 
garden  behind.  It  was  hardly  fifteen  feet 
across.  Around  it  was  a narrow  pillared 
walk.  Above  the  arches,  on  one  side,  were 
the  hall  windows.  The  other  three  sides  were 
shut  in  by  windowless  brick  walls — one  of  a 
hotel,  one  of  a factory  of  some  sort.  High 
above  was  the  great  factory  chimney,  belch- 
ing out  its  smoke  to  the  blue  sky.  It  seemed 
almost  as  if  all  the  modern  buildings  had 
cornered  a bit  of  the  middle  ages  and  bottled 
it  up  where  none  could  see  it  or  even  be  cog- 
nizant of  its  existence.  For  there  was  no 
access  to  this  little  square  save  through  my 
host’s  house. 

How  I thanked  my  stars  that  modern  im- 
provement had  not  seized  this  corner  of  sen- 
timent and  poetry.  It  was  in  such  a roman- 
tic spot  that  I made  my  stay  in  Florence. 

One  rainy  day,  as  I sat  in  the  hall,  looking 
out  on  the  fresh  green  of  the  garden  patch, 
my  friend  took  up  my  volume  of  Irving’s 
“Tales  of  a Traveler,”  which  I had  taken 
with  me  on  my  Italian  tour.  His  eye  fell 
upon  the  charming  story  of  the  “Young 
Italian,”  and  he  settled  down  in  his  chair, 
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pushed  aside  the  table  where  the  remains  of 
our  simple  meals  were  left,  and  read  the  story 
through. 

In  reply  to  his  expression  of  approval  as 
he  read  the  last  page,  I asked  him  if  he  knew 
of  no  romance  to  tell  me. 

My  question  remained  unanswered  for  some 
time.  Then,  at  last,  he  told  me  the  following 
story,  which,  he  said,  he  never  told  to  anyone 
else,  and  had  some  embarrassment  in  telling 
at  all  : 

“ When  I came  abroad,  I had  no  intention  of 
staying  here,  whatever  ; but  all  my  tastes  and 
external  circumstances  seemed  to  detain  me. 
By  chance,  I ran  across  this  medieval  hole, 
found  to  whom  it  belonged,  and  rented  it  for 
a short  time.  It  was  owned  by  a large  real 
estate  firm,  who,  being  unable  to  dispose  of  it, 
let  me  have  it  at  very  reasonable  rates. 

“The  more  I staid,  the  more  I became  at- 
tached to  the  place.  I know  no  one,  and  can 
retire  to  myself  in  this  secluded  spot,  I pay 
my  rent  regularly,  and  live  undisturbed 
among  my  books,  or  old  manuscripts,  and  dig 
a bit  in  my  garden.  To  speak  frankly,  I am  a 
hermit, — a hermit  in  the  midst  of  activity.  I 
can  enjoy  nothing  more  than  poking  about 
old  convents,  acquiring  curios,  and  then  with- 
drawing to  the  sweet  solitude  of  my  home 
life.  But  change  is  indispensable;  and,  my 
friend,  I have  you  to  thank  for  the  most  de- 
lightful change  I have  experienced  for  many 
years.  But  to  my  story. 

“I  had  been  living  here  perhaps  a year  when 
I received  a strange  visitor.  He  was  an  elderly 
man,  of  poor  appearance,  but  with  the  natural 
polish  of  the  Italian  race.  He  seemed 
strangely  at  home  here  ; and  I found  that  he 
had  been  a servant  in  the  family  that  had  pre- 
viously occupied  the  house.  Moved  with  old 
memories,  he  told  me  the  pathetic  story  of  the 
former  tenants. 

“The  family  was  descended  from  some  Ital- 
ian grandee,  and  had  dwindled  in  wealth  and 
numbers,  in  property  and  fame,  until  there 
was  only  an  old  man  and  his  daughter.  These 
two  had  lived  with  the  servant,  the  narrator 
of  the  tale,  in  retirement  aud  seclusion.  The 
father  was  too  old  to  go  abroad,  and  the  daugh- 
ter was  wasting  away  her  youth  and  beauty  in 
attending  his  imbecile  age.  The  monotony 
of  their  existence  was  broken  in  the  following 
sentimental  manner.” 

Here  my  host  paused.  “ I wish,”  said  he, 
‘ ‘that  you  could  have  heard  that  old  servant  tell 


it  all.  He  had  lived  some  time  in  an  English 
family, — many  years,  in  fact,  and  could 
speak  that  language  with  wonderful  fluency 
and  accuracy.  He  told  most  of  his  story  in 
English,  but  occasionally,  overcome  with 
emotion,  he  would  lapse  into  the  melodious 
Italian  which  I had  learned  and  love  so  well. 
He  put  in  it  all  the  pathos  and  romance  of  ac- 
tuality. He  sat  where  you  sit  now,  telling  all 
freely,  with  the  tears  occasionally  glistening 
in  his  eyes. 

“ ‘ One  evening’  he  told  me,  ‘a  poor  young 
fellow  came  to  the  door  to  ask  shelter,  for  it 
was  a very  stormy  night ; and  I gave  it  to 
him.  I tucked  him  away  in  a little  room,  a 
mere  closet,  near  my  own  tiny  chamber.  He 
was  so  trustful,  confiding,  faithful,  and  good 
hearted  that  I could  not  have  turned  him 
away. 

“ ‘Well,  the  next  day  he  stayed  with  me  and 
helped  me  in  the  garden,  where  I was  raising 
some  few  vegetables.  As  luck  would  have  it, 
the  master  came  down  for  a walk  in  the  sun- 
shine, with  his  daughter.  He  made  some  in- 
quiry about  the  stranger ; and  I explained 
that  he  was  a young  fellow  whom  I had  to 
help  me  in  the  garden.  As  I spoke,  I saw  the 
master  turn  ghastly  pale.  He  trembled  and 
fell  to  the  ground.  He  was  struck  with 
paralysis.  My  young  boy  ran  to  his  assistance, 
picked  him  gently  up  in  his  strong  arms  and 
took  him  to  a bench  in  the  sunlight.  The 
agony  of  the  daughter  was  pitiable  to  see,  and 
the  tearful  smiles  she  bestowed  on  Guido,  as 
he  tenderly  propped  the  old  man  up  and 
rubbed  his  cold  hands,  would  have  made  your 
heart  ache.  The  master  recovered,  yes,  re- 
covered, but  he  could  not  walk ! His  legs 
were  lifeless.  Guido  staid  for  a while  to  help 
him,  and,  as  I was  busy  all  day  with  household 
duties,  finally  remained  for  good.  He  went 
with  the  master  always,  carried  him  out  every 
day  into  the  garden,  dressed  him  and  put  him 
to  bed,  and  did  all  that  could  be  done  to  cheer 
his  last  years.  And  constantly  at  his  side  was 
Beatrice,  who  watched  her  father’s  every 
movement  with  anxiety,  and  filled  Guido’s 
simple  soul  with  thanks. 

“ ‘Poor  girl ! She  knew  no  one,  saw  no  one  but 
her  father  and  me — and  Guido.  He  was  a new 
being  in  her  life,  strong  and  cheerful,  happy 
and  companionable.  She  was  pure  and  simple, 
affectionate  and  trustful.  What  wonder  that 
they  loved  ? Months  were  passed  in  this  bliss- 
ful existence.  Should  I interfere?  Guido  wa 3 
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unknown,  unnamed.  He  might  be  far  below 
Beatrice  in  rank.  But  the  quality  of  his  heart 
and  soul  made  his  rank  high.  Poor  Beatrice  ! 
He  was  her  only  friend.  Her  life  was  wrapped 
up  in  him.  Should  I interfere  ? 

“ ‘My  room  was  below,  the  same  your  servant 
now  has,  with  the  window  on  the  cloister.  At 
night,  when  the  moon  was  high,  and  my  poor 
master  was  abed,  they  would  come  for  a few 
moments  to  the  garden  ; and  I could  see  them 
from  the  shadow  of  my  room.  He  would  sing 
to  her,  or  they  would  talk  quietly  together, 
sitting  on  that  little  bench.  Should  I 
interfere  ? 

“ ‘Such  was  their  pure  and  quiet  life,  apart 
from  the  busy  bustle  of  civilization. 

“ ‘But  the  terrible,  O the  burning,  O the  fatal 
fever!  The  master  was  taken  first.  He  died. 
Beatrice,  faithful  to  the  end,  tended  her  father 
through  his  illness  and  caught  the  infection 
herself.  In  three  days  she  was  numbered 
among  the  numberless  souls  that  perished  in 
the  city.  So  young  ! So  beautiful ! And  the 
horrible  cart  of  death  took  her  as  it  had  her 
father  and  all  the  rest  to  the  ghastly  trenches 
on  the  mountain  side,  where  she  was  lain  and 
the  cold  earth  covered  over  her.  O God  ! 
How  I felt  it ! But  what  was  my  grief  to 
Guido’s  ? For  never  was  a love  deeper,  more 
powerful  than  his.  We  can  only  surmise  his 
sorrow.  He  seemed  stunned.  But  he  resorted 
not  to  melancholy  pining.  He  said  me  fare- 
well, and  sought  death  for  himself — no  cow- 
ardly, dastardly  death,  but  noble  ! He  went 
to  the  hospitals,  to  the  convents,  and  cared 
for  the  sick.  Thus  things  went  on  till  the 
fever  passed  from  Florence.  Guido  returned, 
untouched  with  sickness.  Death  would  not 
take  him,  and  he  was  too  brave  to  take  death. 
Merciful  Heaven  defend  me  from  the  heart 
burnings  we  two  suffered.  He  did  all  he  could 
to  cheer  and  comfort  me.  But  he  needed  the 
comfort.  I was  not  young.  I could  stand  it. 
But  Guido  ! 

“ ‘One  night,  when  we  had  gone  to  bed,  the 
moonlight  in  the  court  waked  me.  I looked 
out.  There  on  a little  bench  sat  a silent 
figure,  wrapped  in  a cloak,  and  gazing  at  the 
beautiful  luminary  of  the  night.  *Twas  Guido ! 
His  soul  was  drinking  again  the  sweet  cup  of 
his  happiness.  But  the  aloe  was  in  the  cup, 
now.  He  staid  for  a long  time.  Then  he 
came  in.  I saw  his  face  in  the  clear  light, 
but  he  could  not  see  me.  O,  that  face  ! No 
pain,  no  anguish,  no  sorrow  ! But  a smile,  so 


calm,  so  peaceful,  so  holy.  My  God  ! I can 
see  it  now. 

“ ‘One  night  he  went ; he  was  gone.  I have 
never  seen  him  since. 

“I  sold  the  master’s  home,  and  with  the 
money  I had  a small  iron  fence  put  around 
the  green  spot  on  the  mountain  side  and  a 
marble  with  their  names.  I go  there  every 
year.  I have  just  been  there.  I came  to  see 
the  old  home  again.’ 

“That  was  his  story,”  said  my  host. 

“I  made  him  stay  with  me  that  night ; 
and,  when  the  moon  rose  over  the  little 
garden,  we  went  out  together.  As  soon  as 
he  stepped  into  the  moonlit  enclosure,  a 
charm  seemed  to  take  possession  of  him. 
His  eyes  dilated,  and  he  moved  as  one  in  a 
dream.  So  unearthly  was  his  mien  that  I 
shuddered  for  a moment.  The  tears  rolled 
down  his  cheeks,  and  he  said  softly  : ‘Read 
to  me,  sir.  The  master  and  Guido  and  Bea- 
trice and  I used  to  sit  in  this  garden  and 
read.’ 

“ ‘But,’  I remonstrated,  ‘it  is  dark,  and  I 
have  no  books  here.* 

“ ‘Oh,  sir,  read,’  he  answered  with  trembling 
lips.  ‘I  feel  the  cool  wind  on  my  cheek.  I 
see  Guido  and  Beatrice.  Read,  Master,  read.’ 

“Without  exactly  knowing  what  I was  doing, 
I picked  up  a book  which  I had  carelessly 
left  on  the  seat.  It  was  an  edition  of  our 
Longfellow’s  ‘ Evangeline,*  a present  from 
a distant  American  friend.  The  print  was  so 
large  that,  with  the  assistance  of  my  mem- 
ory, I could  read  by  the  brilliant  moonlight. 
I opened  the  book  at  random ; and  my  eye 
caught  one  beautiful  passage  which  seemed 
to  fit  the  occasion  so  aptly  that,  slowly  and 
distinctly,  so  that  he  might  understand,  I 
commenced  that  beautiful  passage  : 

“ Thereupon  the  priest,  her  friend,  and  father  con- 
fessor, 

Said  with  a smile,  ‘O  daughter, thy  God  thus  speaketh 
within  thee  ! 

Talk  not  of  wasted  affection,  affection  never  was 
wasted  ; 

If  it  enrich  not  the  heart  of  another,  its  waters,  re- 
turning 

Back  to  their  springs,  like  the  rain,  shall  fill  them 
full  of  refreshment.’ 

“The  poor  man  gave  a low  sob.  His  head 
fell  upon  his  bosom.  I looked,  and  saw 
that  he  was  dead. 

“That  was  his  story.  I know  not  what,  if 
any  of  it  was  true,”  said  my  host,  after  a 
pause.  “His  death  was  noticed  in  the  Flor- 
ence papers  as  that  of  an  ‘aged  lunatic.’  Per- 
haps he  was  crazy.  But  that  was  his  story.” 

S.,  ’96. 
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To  the  Editor  of  the  “ Latin  School  Register .” 

In  response  to  your  request  that  I should 
contribute  some  verses  to  your  paper,  I send 
you  the  following : 

THE  WINDFALLS. 

Bright,  sun-painted  apples,  round,  luscious,  and  fair, 
Half  hid  by  the  branches,  swung  high  in  the  air. 

Like  wrecks  of  the  battlefield,  scattered  around, 

The  poor  battered  windfalls  lay  thick  on  the  ground. 

“Old  tree,”  ^aid  the  owner,  “I  climb  you  no  more. 
There’s  no  need  of  climbing  when  apples  galore 

“May  be  had  for  the  stooping.”  So  downward  he  bent 
And  gathered  and  stored  to  his  heart’s  full  content. 

When  the  birds  and  the  poachers  had  carried  away 
Their  harvest,  his  own  was  a mass  of  decay. 

Though  fortune  may  send  us  her  windfalls  galore, 
Too  often  we  find  them  unsound  at  the  core. 

And  plainly  this  moral  is  taught  by  my  rhyming  : 

No  permanent  good  can  be  had  without  climbing. 

-Edward  P.  Jackson. 
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TKe  Jldvenlure  willi  Hie  G&mLIer. 


EVERYBODY  has  read  A.  Conan  Doyle’s 
Sherlock  Holmes,  but  here  is  an  adven- 
ture the  publisher  overlooked. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  cases  in 
which  I had  the  good  fortune  to  participate, 
occurred  in  the  summer  of  1889.  My  wife 
was  at  Brighton  beach,  spending  the  month  of 
August,  and  I was  boarding  with  Holmes  at 
the  old  house  on  Baker  street.  Holmes  had 
had  very  few  cases  of  late  and  seemed  pining 
away  for  want  of  excitement. 

It  was  about  10  o’clock  on  a warm,  sultry 
evening  and  Holmes  was  playing  one  of  those 
melancholy  strains  on  his  violin  when  I heard 
the  rattle  of  a rapidly-driven  hansom  in  the 
street.  I rushed  to  the  window  in  time  to  see 
a well-dressed  man  jump  out  of  the  cab  and 
ring  our  bell.  He  was  admitted  by  the  land- 
lady and  I heard  him  come  stumbling  up  the 
stairs.  Holmes  laid  aside  his  violin,  and  fold- 
ing his  thin,  feminine  hands  awaited  the  en- 
trance of  the  occupant  of  the  cab.  He  rushed 
into  the  room  without  knocking  and  I recog- 
nized in  him  the  owner  of  a brilliant  gambling 
saloon  on  Regent  street.  His  name  was  White 
and  he  was  supposed  to  be  an  American, 
Holmes  motioned  him  to  a chair  and  he  began 
his  story  thus:  “My  name  is  White  as  you 
probably  know  ; well — ” 

“Excuse  me,”  Holmes  interrupted,  “but 
be  very  careful  about  details.” 

“Well,”  continued  the  man  somewhat  an- 
noyed, “There  are  no  details  as  you  will  see. 
This  evening  a well-dressed  young  man  came 
into  the  saloon.  He  was  closely  followed  by 
another  man  about  30.” 

“ Describe  the  man,”  said  Holmes. 

“ He  was  tall,  thin,  with  black  side*  whisk- 
ers and  moustache  ; he  had  dark  eyes,  was 
dressed  in  a traveling  suit  and  wore  a mack- 
intosh.” 

“ Go  on,”  said  Holmes,  tapping  his  finger- 
nails together. 

“ The  second  man  asked  the  first  to  have  a 
friendly  game  and  he  agreed.  I showed  them 
to  a room  and  left  them.  In  about  fifteen 
minutes  I heard  a pistol  shot.  I rushed  to 
the  room  and  found  the  first  man  shot  dead.” 
“ Were  you  the  first  to  enter  the  room  ?” 
‘Yes.” 


“Go  on.” 

“ The  second  man  had  gone;  he  probably 
escaped  through  the  window,  as  the  room  was 
on  the  first  floor.  I sent  a man  to  Scotland 
Yard  and  Jones,  the  detective,  was  sent  back  ; 
he  could  find  no  clue  and  advised  me  to  come 
for  you.  Will  you  come  and  see  the  body  and 
room  ?” 

“Certainly,”  said  Holmes,  taking  down  his 
hat  and  mine,  “ You  will  accompany  us,  Wat- 
son, won’t  you  ?” 

“Yes,”  I said,  “I  should  be  delighted  to.” 

“The  hack  is  outside  and  you  can  drive 
back  in  that,”  said  the  man. 

“ Why  is  it  that  you  are  so  interested  in  this 
case?”  asked  Holmes. 

“Well,  you  see,  if  this  man  is  allowed  to 
escape,  my  business  will  be  practically  ruined  ; 
no  one  will  enter  the  house  through  fear  of 
being  shot  by  this  gambler,  and  I shall  lose 
all  my  trade.” 

Holmes  did  not  say  a word  on  the  drive 
but  sat  with  his  head  bent  in  deep  thought. 
Twice  I attempted  to  draw  him  into  conversa- 
tion but  without  avail. 

When  we  arrived  on  the  scene  of  the  murder 
everything  was  in  a bustle  and  a large  crowd 
was  outside  the  door.  We  elbowed  our  way 
through,  climbed  a flight  of  stairs  and  at 
length  came  to  a room  guarded  by  two  con- 
stables. We  entered  and  found  Athelney 
Jones  bending  over  a body  which  had  appar- 
ently fallen  from  a chair.  He  rose  to  meet  us 
and  shook  hands  with  Holmes  whom  he 
seemed  delighted  to  see ; he  even  went  so  far 
as  to  shake  hands  with  me,  remembering  me 
from  the  affair  of  Major  Sholto’s  last  winter. 

“Well,  we  must  proceed  to  business,”  said 
Jones,  “ this  is  a bad  affair,  a bad  affair  ; you 
see  there  is  absolutely  no  clew  ; this  poor,  un- 
fortunate man  was  brought  to  the  gambling- 
den,  a dispute  arises,  the  gambler  draws  his 
revolver  and  shoots  this  man  dead  and  escapes, 
very  common  occurrence  you  see,”  said  Jones, 
wiping  the  perspiration  from  his  brow. 

“That’s  the  way  it  seems  to  me,”  I said. 

“ Of  course,”  said  Jones.  But  I was  the  only 
listener  for,  when  I turned  around.  I saw 
Holmes  on  the  floor  bending  over  the  dead 
man  with  a tape  measure  in  his  hand.  He 
measured  the  bullet-hole  in  the  man’s  head 
and  then  inspected  the  cigar  ashes  lying  on 
the  table  at.  the  side  where  the  supposed  gamb- 
ler sat. 

“ Trichnopoly  or  Indian?”  I said. 

“ Neither,”  he  said  without  moving. 

Jones  watched  him  at^  his  work  with  open 
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mouth  and  astonished  eyes  ; he  turned  towards 
me  and  winked  significantly.  I knew  Holmes 
too  well  to  suppose  th*t  he  was  acting  without 
reason  and  I knew  that  he  had  some  clew. 
He  rose  from  the  floor  and  examined  the  cards 
on  the  table,  then  he  went  to  the  window  sill 
and  examined  that  carefully  with  his  glass 
and  finally,  borrowing  a lantern,  he  went 
down  into  the  yard  where  he  attentively  ex- 
amined the  footprints  where  the  man  had 
jumped.  He  picked  up  a piece  of  paper  near 
the  murderer’s  tracks,  then  taking  the  lantern 
he  followed  the  footprints  as  far  as  he  could. 
The  ground  underneath  was  laid  out  for  a 
garden  and  this  fact  enabled  him  to  follow 
them  easily ; he  came  to  a fence,  climbed  it, 
examined  the  catwire  on  the  top  and  finally 
walked  up  the  lane  examining  the  ground. 
In  about  five  minutes  lie  came  back  and  leav- 
ing the  lantern  downstairs  came  up  into  the 
room.  I never  saw  such  a disappointed  look 
on  a man’s  face.  Could  it  be  possible  that 
Holmes,  the  greatest  detective  of  the  age,  was 
nonplussed  ? 

“ I told  you  so,  I told  you  so,  I knew  there 
was  no  clew,”  said  Jones. 

Sherlock  Holmes  looked  at  him  sharply 
then  turned  toward  me  and  said,  “ Can  you 
come  to  Paris  for  a couple  of  days,  Doctor?” 
He  said  this  in  a very  disconsolate  tone. 

“ Certainly,”  I said  surprised  “ Have  you  a 
clew  ?” 

‘ ‘ I have  solved  it . It  is  so  very,  very  easy  ; ’ ’ 
this  was  said  in  such  a disgusted  tone  that  I 
could  hardly  prevent  myself  from  laughing, 

“I  thought,”  he  said,  ‘‘there  would  be 
something  interesting  in  this,  but  I think  it 
is  one  of  the  weakest  cases  I ever  had.” 

“ I don’t  think  it  is  so  very  easy,  do  you, 
Jones?” 

Jones  hastily  answered,  “ No,  no,  most  as- 
suredly no.”  . 

‘‘Well,  Watson,  I’m  surprised.  Will  you 
accompany  us  to  the  depot,  I will  give  you 
some  data  on  this  little  case.” 

We  both  entered  the  cab  and  Holmes  di- 
rected the  cabman  to  drive  to  the  London  aud 
Southeastern  depot.  . . 

‘‘Well,  tell  us  about  this  affair,”  I said. 

‘‘Don’t  you  really  know?” 

‘‘No.” 

‘‘Most  assuredly  no.” 

‘‘Well,  Jones,  to  start  with,  this  murdered 
man  is  an  American  from  Boston  who  has 
been  studying  art  in  Paris.” 

“No!”  , , J 

‘‘The  man  who  killed  him  is  a smooth-faced 
Frenchman,  tall  and  thin ; he  is  an  artist,  has 
tender  hands,  wears  patent  leather  shoes,  is 
left  handed,  smokes  Havana  cigars,  has  long 
legs,  does  not  understand  even  the  rudiments 
of  cards,  is  no  gambler,  carries  a seven-shot, 
twenty  - two  caliber  revolver  of  American 
make,  wears  a diamond  ring,  has  gone  to 
Paris  and  will  be  found  at  No.  27  Rue  St. 
Phillippe.” 

‘‘I  don’t  believe  it,  I don’t  believe  it ; it’s  a 
lie!  why,  it’s  ^preposterous,  most  assuredly 
so,”  exclaimed  Jones. 


‘ ‘I  shall  return  in  three  days  with  my  pris- 
oner and  as  we  are  at  the  depot  I will  bid  you 
a very  pleasant  bon  soir.  You  see  I must  re- 
view my  French  if  I am  going  to  Paris.” 

We  both  alighted  from  the  hansom  and 
passed  into  the  depot,  leaving  Jones  fum- 
ing and  swearing  in  the  cab. 

We  were  just  in  time  to  catch  the  train  for 
Dover  and  I passed  into  a first-class  compart- 
ment, hardly  knowing  what  I was  doing. 

The  train  started  and  we  were  whirled  away 
at  a terrible  pace.  As  soon  as  we  were  comfort- 
ably seated  I opened  on  Holmes. 

“Sherlock,  will  you  kindly  go  through 
your  process  of  deduction  and  show  me  how 
you  got  at  your  conclusions  ?” 

“Certainly,  even  before  I arrived  at  the 
scene  I had  the  affair  thought  out ; it  was 
purely  a matter  of  jealonsy.” 

“Well,  but  the  deduction.” 

“Well,  I knew  from  the  paper  which  I 
picked  up,  and  which  was,  by  the  way,  only 
an  empty  envelope  with  the  address,  Alphonse 
Jacot,  27  Rue  St.  Philippe,  Paris,  France,  and 
postmarked  Boston,  that  his  name  was  Jacot 
and  that  he  lived  on  St.  Philippe  street,  and 
that  he  was  an  artist,  because  St.  Philippe 
street  is  a very  short  street  and  all  the  houses 
are  occupied  by  artists  ; then  knowing  him  to 
be  a French  artist  I knew  that  his  moustache 
and  whiskers  must  be  false,  as  very  few  French 
artists  wear  heavy  side  whiskers,  besides,  as 
he  was  about  to  commit  a crime,  he  would 
not  want  to  be  seen  by  his  victim,  so  he  dis- 
guised himself.  That  he  was  tall  I told  by 
his  stride,  that  he  was  thin  I saw  by  his  pass- 
ing through  a hole  in  the  gate  at  the  end  of 
the  alley,  if  he  was  stout  he  could  never 
have  passed  through  it  as  it  was  only  a plank 
wide  and  as  the  gate  was  nailed  he  was  obliged 
to  go  through  this  hole.  That  he  had  tender 
hands  I knew  because  where  he  climbed  the 
fence  his  hand  caught  on  the  wire  and  got 
scratched  because  there  was  a little  blood 
on  the  wire  and  if  he  had  had  hard,  horny 
hands  he  never  would  have  scratched 
them  on  a little  thing  like  that. 
That  he  had  patent  leather  shoes  I saw  be- 
cause where  he  had  climbed  the  fence  he 
scraped  off  part  of  the  patent  (one  of  Holmes’ 
little  jokes),  that  he  was  left  handed  I saw 
by  the  way  he  took  his  tricks  and  placed 
them  on  the  left  side  of  the  table  and  because 
when  he  vaulted  from  the  window  sill  he 
vaulted  on  his  left  hand,  and  one  always 
vaults  on  his  strongest  hand.  That  he  smoked 
Havana  cigars  I told  by  the  ashes.  That  he 
did  not  understand  even  the  rudiments  of 
cards  I saw  by  his  hand.  They  were  playing 
euchre.  That  was  strange,  gambling  is 
usually  done  in  a game  of  poker  or  baccarat  ; 
besides,  hearts  were  trumps,  and  the  supposed 
gambler  held  the  joker,  left  bower,  the  king 
and  the  ten  of  hearts  and  a face  card  in 
spades.  Now  instead  of  playing  the  joker 
and  trying  to  steal  a march  as  he  shonld  have 
done,  he  leads  the  king  of  hearts  and  his 
opponent  takes  it  with  his  right  bower.  Now 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


103 


no  gambler  would  have  played  that  way. 
Another  thing,  the  man  was  shot  with  a 
twenty-two  caliber  revolver  ; now  that  is  a very 
small  size,  and  no  gambler  would  carry  such 
a toy  as  that.  That  it  was  a twenty-two  cali- 
ber revolver  I saw  by  measuring  the  bullet 
hole.  That  it  was  an  American  revolver  I 
saw  by  the  cartridge  which  was  lying  on 
the  floor  ; you  see,  here  it  is.  It  is  center-fire, 
and  marked  S & W on  the  rim.  Now  S & W 
stands  for  Smith  & Wesson,  an  American 
firm.  That  it  was  seven  shot  I proved,  be- 
cause most  all  twenty-two  caliber  revolvers 
are  seven  shot.  That  he  wore  a diamond  ring 
I easily  proved  because  when  he  opened  the 
window  to  jump  out  his  ring  came  in  contact 
with  the  pane,  and  sundry  scratches  near  the 
bottom  of  the  middle  pane  resulted.  The 
rest  I proved  from  the  envelope.” 

“Well,”  I said,  “if  I had  had  a year  to  do 
this  in  I never  could  have  solved  it.” 

Holmes  smiled.  “We  will  be  in  Dover  in 
five  minutes  (takingout  his  heavy  gold  watch), 
where  we  will  just  catch  the  boat  for  Havre. 
Now  we  must  get  a good  night’s  rest,  for 
there’ll  be  work  in  the  morning.”  Five  min- 
utes later  the  train  drew  up  at  Dover,  and  we 
got  out  and  went  to  the  boat,  and  five  minutes 
later  we  were  sound  asleep  in  our  staterooms 
bound  for  sunny  France.  I passed  a very 
restless  night,  but  Holmes  slept  like  a top. 
We  arrived  at  Havre  early  in  the  morning 
and  took  a train  for  Paris  that  arrived  just  in 
time  for  dejeuner.  After  breakfast  we  both 
went  to  the  office  of  Monsieur  Dubugue,  the 
famous  French  detective.  Holmes  went  into 
a private  room  and  stated  the  case  while  I 
waited  outside.  In  about  a quarter  of  an  hour 
they  emerged  arm-in-arm,  the  Frenchman 
gesticulating  wildly.  I was  introduced,  and 
Mr.  Dubugue  said  he  was  glad  to  know  a 
friend  of  “zee  grand  Meester  Holmes.”  The 
Frenchman  directed  a cabby  to  take  us  to 
St.  Phillipe  street,  and  we  were  whirled  away 
through  the  French  metropolis.  The  French 
detective  was  talking  most  of  the  time,  but 
Holmes  was  very  taciturn,  and  I was  afraid 
that  he  thought  the  bird  might  have  flown. 
He  told  the  cabby  to  drive  faster.  We  were 
just  turning  the  corner  of  a street  when  a 
closed  carriage  dashing  toward  us  caught  its 
wheel  in  ours,  and  our  cab  was  upset.  Holmes 
was  thrown  right  into  me  with  terrific  force, 
almost  knocking  the  wind  out  of  my  body. 
The  poor  Frenchman,  who  was  very  slight, 
was  tossed  clear  out  of  the  vehicle  and 
struck  his  head  on  the  hub  of  the  other 
carriage,  inflicting  a severe  wound.  Holmes 
was  frantic.  After  seeing  that  the  French- 
man was  not  killed,  he  called  another 
cab  which  had  come  to  the  scene  of  the  catas- 
rophe  and  we  were  again  on  our  way  to  St. 
Phillipe  street.  In  about  five  minutes  we 
were  at  the  end  of  it  and  alighting  walked 
towards  No.  27.  Holmes  thought  it  best 
to  leave  the  cab  at  the  corner  and  walk  thence 
to  the  house  so  as  not  to  attract  too  much  at- 
tention and  possibly  alarm  Mr.  Jacot  who 
must  now  be  suspicuous  of  everyone.  We 


knocked  at  No.  27,  as  it  had  no  bell,  and  the 
door  was  immediately  opened  by  a neat  ap- 
pearing Frenchwoman.  Holmes  asked  if  he 
could  see  Mr.  Jacot;  the  woman  answered  that 
he  had  left  not  ten  minutes  before  for  she 
knew  not  where.  Holmes  uttered  a deep  curse 
and  left  the  house.  He  did  not  say  a word  on 
the  way  back  to  the  house  where  we  intended 
to  stop  and  I saw  that  he  was  thinking  deeply. 

Let  me  stop  this  narrative  for  a few  moments 
and  explain  a few  things.  I said  at  the  begin- 
ning of  this  story  that  it  was  one  of  the  most 
interesting  cases  in  which  I participated.  It 
was  so  because  it  was  the  only  case  in  which  I 
materially  helped  Holmes.  We  were  sitting 
in  our  room  that  evening,  I was  reading  the 
paper  and  Holmes  was  smoking  at  a terrible 
rate  ; he  had  consumed  all  his  own  tobacco  and 
was  making  a big  hole  in  my  pouch  of  Arcadian 
mixture.  I saw  something  in  the  paper  that 
caught  my  eye. 

“What  was  the  name  of  the  artist  we  were 
following?”  I said. 

“Alphonse  Jacot.” 

“Well  just  listen  to  this,”  I said,  reading: 
‘The  prize  of  10,000  francs  offered  by  the 
Republican  Art  Association  for  the  finest 
painting  of  a lion’s  head,  open  to  all  amateurs, 
was  awarded  to  A.  Jacot,  who  is  about  to  start 
for  Milan  where  he  will  continue  his  study  of 
art.  The  prize  was  to  have  been  awarded  to 
William  Green,  an  American,  but  he  was  shot 
in  a gambling  saloon  in  London  last  night,  so 
the  prize  now  goes  to  Jacot,  whose  painting 
received  honorable  mention.’  ” 

Holmes  rose  excitedly,  “Where  and  when 
is  that  dispatch  dated  ?” 

“Geneva,  August  27,  1889.” 

“We  are  just  in  time,”  he  said  exultantly, 
“we  will  catch  the  Continental  express  at  10 
p.  M.  and  arrive  in  Geneva  fifteen  minutes  be- 
fore the  first  train  leaves  Geneva  for  Milan, 
are  you  ready  ?” 

“Yes.” 

“Then  come  we  have  no  time  to  spare.” 

In  a few  minutes  we  were  comfortably  seated 
in  the  train  bound  for  the  Swiss  capital. 

“You  see,”  said  Holmes,  “that  device  pre- 
tending to  be  a gambler,  was  very  skillfully 
thought  out  and  shows  a man  of  some  brains. 
I doubt  if  the  Scotland  Yard  force  could  have 
taken  him  (a  bit  of  egotism  not  uncommon  in 
Holmes).  When  you  discover  that  the  money 
was  what  he  was  after  you  see  that  he  was  a 
very  unscrupulous  man  and  now,  going  to 
Milan,  I think  shows  that  he  fears  arrest,  but 
we  will  catch  him.” 

Arriving  at  Geneva  we  crossed  the  street  to 
the  depot  where  Jacot  would  have  to  start 
from  if  he  went  to  Milan  and  in  about  seven 
minutes  we  saw  a tall  man  step  nervously 
out  of  the  waiting-room  and  approach  the 
train.  Holmes  went  up  to  him  and  spoke, 
asking  him  for  a match.  The  man  started 
guiltily  and  as  he  was  about  to  put  his  hand 
in  his  pocket  to  feel  for  one,  Holmes  slipped 
the  handcuffs  on  him  sayihg,  “Alphonse  Jacot, 
you  are  my  prisoner  charged  with  killing 
William  Green.”  F.  H.  ’97. 
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JUNE,  1895. 


Only  one  more  Register  before  vacation. 


We  have  some  very  good  ball  players  in 
our  nine.  But  there  are  others — in  hostile 
nines. 

The  yelling  at  the  ball  games  is  simply 
miserable.  In  this,  as  in  some  other  things, 
the  Latin  School  is  near  the  foot. 


Why  does  not  somebody  in  the  Sixth 
Class  contribute  to  the  Register?  There 
are  many  who  have  all  the  necessary  ability. 


Come,  fellows,  what  is  the  matter  with 
you?  You  must  give  greater  attendance  to 
the  ball  games  than  you  have  been  giving,  if 
you  want  B.  L.  S.  to  win. 


At  The  beginning  of  the  year  we  envied 
our  neighbors  in  the  First  Battalion,  for  our 
companies  were  much  overcrowded  while 
their  companies  were  just  the  right  size.  But 
men  always  drop  out  as  the  year  progresses, 
and  now  our  companies  have  the  proper  num- 
ber of  men  while  there  are  three  single  rank 
companies  in  the  First  Battalion. 


Every  spring  finds  us  so  much  nearer  to 
the  time  when  we  must  leave  the  shelter  of 
the  Latin  School.  No  one  can  look  upon  that 
moment  without  a pang  of  regret  or  grief. 
We  are  passing  through  the  happiest  era  in 
our  lives  and  it  behooves  us  to  make  the  best 
possible  use  of  the  present  moments,  es- 
pecially since  June  and  examinations  are 
coming. 


“THE  1900.” 

Ever  since  school  opened  last  fall  Mr. 
Campbell’s  division  of  the  Sixth  Class  has 
been  distinguishing  itself,  and  now  it  has 
launched  forth  upon  the  stormy  sea  of  jour- 
nalism. “The  1900”  is  the  name  of  their  inter- 
esting little  paper,  and  it  is  a very  creditable 
production.  The  April  number,  the  first  of 
the  series,  tells  us  what  room  six  has  been 
doing  the  present  year,  and  has  contribu- 
tions from  nearly  all  the  editors. 

The  staff  is  as  follows  : Rich,  Clarke,  Field, 
Hovey,  Kittredge,  Richards,  and  Ward.  The 
printer  is  Floyd  E.  Rich. 


STUDY  FOR  STAINED  GLASS  WINDOW. 

“This  design  is  arranged  for  one  of  the 
side  windows  of  Mr.  Fiske’s  room.  It  repre- 
sents the  youthful  warrior,  at  work  upon  his 
historical  work,  the  Anabasis.  As  his  faithful 
beast  bears  him  o’er  the  arid  waste  of  the 
desert,  the  'Athenian  records  on  his  roll  of 
papyrus  the  terrible  battle  of  Cunaxa.  The 
fierce  hatred  of  the  writer’s  thoughts  is  plainly 
depicted  in  his  boyish  countenance,  and  he 
seems  to  be  giving  some  audible  sign  of  his 
wrath,  for  the  ass  turns  his  eye  around  with 
an  inquiring  gaze,  and  the  sun-loving  lizard 
wonders  at  the  excited  rider.  The  tropic  glare 
is  strikingly  represented  by  the  general  light 
tone  of  the  entire  composition,  by  the  intro- 
duction of  the  lizard,  and  the  ingenious  treat- 
ment of  the  fan-shaped  cap  to  the  window. 
The  latter  has  been  remarked  to  be  quite  fan- 
tastic. The  writer’s  precious  edition  of  his 
beloved  Homer  is  seen  bobbing  from  a strap  at 
his  back.  Beyond  are  seen  two  solitary  palms 
and  the  thin  line  of  the  Euphrates  winding 
its  solitary  way  over  the  desert.” — [Extract 
from  the  Artist's  Monthly  Breeze. 


As  long  ago  as  January  the  boys  of  Room 
4 organized  a base  ball  club,  of  which  Chester 
T.  Greenwood  is  captain,  and  Osgood  Pack- 
ard Manager. 


Pupil  (Translating  Homer) 

— For  (er)  he  let  (er)  them  alone  and  (er) 
went  (er)  into  battle. 

Teacher — Yes,  it  is  indeed  a true  saying, 
“ To  er(r)  is  human.” 
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THE  HARVARD  LATIN  SCHOOL  ASSOCIATION. 


The  Harvard  Latin  School  Association, 
through  Mr.  J.  P.  Warren,  extended  an  invi- 
tation to  the  first  class  to  be  the  guest  of  the 
Association  on  Thursday  evening,  April  25. 
A large  nunber  of  the  class  gathered  at  Cop- 
ley Square  and  from  there  went  to  Cambridge. 
At  Harvard  Square  they  were  met  by  some  of 
the  members,  who  conducted  them  to  the 
Delta  Upsilon  rooms  where  the  meeting  wras 
to  be  held. 

Mr.  Warren  called  the  meeting  to  order 
and  the  report  of  the  last  meeting  was  read. 
Merrill,  B.  L.  S.  ’91,  Harvard  ’95,  made  a 
short  speech  in  which  he  outlined  the  work 
of  the  association  and  especially  the  work  of 
the  Library  and  Advisory  Committees.  The 
library  is  intended  to  furnish  graduates  of  the 
Latin  School  who  may  be  in  Harvard  with 
some  reference  books  they  may  require  dur- 
ing the  academic  course.  The  Advisory 
Committee  will  endeavor  to  assist  embryo 
freshmen  in  the  choice  of  courses  for  study 
and  will  give  such  advice  and  attention  as 
may  be  needed.  These  committees  will  in- 
dubitably be  of  great  assistance  to  Latin 
School  men,  since  they  furnish  what  is  so 
often  needed  by  college  students,  the  advice 
of  older  and  more  experienced  men. 

Dr.  Merrill  read  an  extract  from  a speech 
by  a Latin  School  graduate.  In  this  particu- 
lar passage  the  speaker  mentioned  the  ability 
and  democratic  spirit  of  B.  L.  S.,  ’94,  now  in 
Harvard.  In  a few  words  Dr.  Merrill  urged 
his  hearers  never  to  fall  below  the  high  stand- 
ard set  them  by  their  predecessors.  At  the 


conclusion  of  his  remarks,  that  peculiar  per- 
sonage whose  name  has  for  several  years  been 
connected  with  Harvard  College,  John,  the 
Orangeman,  was  ushered  into  the  room.  At 
Dr.  Merrill’s  expense  those  present  helped 
themselves  from  John’s  basket  of  fruit  and 
also  partook  of  refreshments  which  had  been 
provided  by  the  association.  Moved  by  our 
headmaster’s  generosity,  and  at  the  earnest 
solicitation  of  the  members,  John  consented 
to  make  a speech.  He  said  in  substance  that 
those  students  who  came  to  Harvard  were  all 
friends  of  his  and  he  was  a friend  to  them. 
He  hoped  the  class  of  ’95  would  contain  men 
who  would  join  in  the  common  cause  of 
“downing  Yale.”  The  members  assured  us 
that  we  had  been  especially  favored,  as  John 
very  seldom  condescended  to  make  a speech. 
John,  presuming  that  we  were  familiar  with 
history  and  the  classics,  with  the  explanatory 
remark  that  he  hadn’t  done  much  singing  for 
forty  or  fifty  years,  sang  in  a very  spirited 
and  enthusiastic  manner,  “Erin-go-Bragh.” 
The  class  of  ’95  sang  their  class-song  and 
“The  Party  at  Odd  Fellows’  Hall.” 

Urquhart  read  “The  Poison  Ivy  Oration” 
and  Fuller  recited  a comical  piece. 

The  class  enjoyed  the  visit  very  much  and 
came  away  with  a keener  appreciation  of  the 
efforts  which  the  Harvard  Latin  School  As- 
sociation is  making  to  lessen  the  difficulties 
of  [college  life  for  us  and  to  make  the  Latin 
School  a powerful  factor  in  all  departments  of 
Harvard  College. 

J.  A.  R.  ’95. 


HOW  TO  BE  A GOOD  LISTENER. 


In  the  first  place  it  is  not  necessary  to  listen 
at  all,  after  one  has  acquired  the  art  of  being 
a good  listener.  The  modern  definition  of  a 
good  listener  would  be  “One  who  pretends  to 
listen  and  understand.”  Good  listening  con- 
sists chiefly  in  the  utterance  of  interjections 
as  “indeed”  (which  corresponds  to  the  rural 
“I  want  to  know”),  “is  it  possible,”  “I  should 
not  have  thought  it,”  etc.  In  this  way  a good 
listener  may  keep  a person  talking  to  her  for 
hours  and  not  understand  a word.  But,  after 
all,  this  method  is  harmless.  It  delights  the 


one  who  is  talking,  as  he  thinks  that  he  has 
an  appreciative  listener,  and  it  makes  no  bad 
impression  on  the  one  addressed,  because  it 
makes  no  impression  at  all  on  her.  Perhaps 
the  reader  of  this  disclosure  thinks  I have  not 
told  him  how  to  be  a good  listener.  Just  say 
“indeed”  (which  corresponds),  etc.,  in  their 
right  places.  Perhaps  the  reader  is  astonished 
that  the  word  “her”  should  have  crept  into 
this  disclosure.  He  will  not  be  when  he 
learns  what  was  the  cause,  the  occasion  and 
the  inspiration  for  this.  The  fact  is,  I have 
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recently  tried  to  explain  the  game  of  base  ball 
to  a person  (that  is  “her”),  who  seemed  to 
listen  well,  who  said  “indeed”  (which  corre- 
sponds), etc.,  in  their  proper  places,  and  who 


kept  the  person  talking  to  her  (that’s  “me”) 
going  on  for  hours.  But,  alas ! she  was 
nothing  but  a good  listener,  according  to  the 
modern  definition — Q.  V. 

C.  R.  L.,  ’95- 


TLe  Mountain  of 

George  Washington  Fueler. 


XVIII. 

VHEN  Harry  regained  consciousness  he 
could  not  collect  his  thoughts  for 
some  time.  Then  the  whole  scene 
described  in  the  preceding  chapter 
came  back  in  all  its  horror.  He  shuddered 
and  closed  his  eyes.  Suddenly  it  struck  him 
that  he  was  still  alive.  At  first  he  had  not 
thought  that  it  could  be  so.  He  opened  his 
eyes  and  saw  a darkened  room  hung  with  dra- 
peries. He  was  lying  on  a couch,  and  he 
wondered  if  he  had  been  injured.  He  moved 
his  limbs  carefully  and  was  rejoiced  to  find 
them  intact.  Then  he  sat  up.  Immediately 
there  came  an  exclamation  of  joy  from  some 
person  hitherto  unseen,  a swish  of  garments, 
and  the  Queen  bent  over  him. 

“ Queziola  ! ” cried  Harry.  “ You  are  safe  ! 
Tell  me  ; how  can  it  be  ? ” 

“ Ah,  it  was  all  due  to  thy  courage,”  replied 
the  Queen,  smoothing  back  the  black  curls 
from  Harry’s  forehead.  “ I owe  my  life  to 
thee,  a debt  which  I can  never  hope  to  repay. 
When  the  walls  were  rent  asunder  and  the 
ashes  of  Molocl  fell  with  the  body  of  the  last 
High  Priest  of  the  Atlans  into  the  fires  of  the 
mountain,  several  holy  men,  attendants  of 
Dagon,  sought  out  the  cause  of  the  great  con- 
fusion, and,  finding  the  rope,  drew  us  up  to  a 
place  of  safety.  They  came  but  in  time  ; for 
the  strain  had  been  too  great,  and  thy  strength 
was  almost  exhausted.  As  they  seized  us, 
to  draw  us  into  the  upper  rooms,  thou  didst 
faint.  For  a time  I thought  that  thou  hadst 
sacrificed  thyself  to  save  Queziola  ; but  they 
assured  me  that  thou  wouldst  soon  revive,  and 
I had  thee  conveyed  to  Tholpec.  We  are  now 
in  the  royal  palace,  to  which  it  was  necessary 
that  we  make  our  way  by  means  of  a passage 
known  only  to  me ; for  the  army  of  the  con- 
spirators is  besieging  the  citadel.” 

As  she  finished  speaking,  a servant  entered 
and,  bowing  low,  said  : 


“ He  has  come.” 

“ Bid  him  enter,”  commanded  the  Queen. 

The  servant  withdrew,  and  Queziola  said  to 
Harry ; 

“ Let  this  be  the  first  deed  whereby  I shall 
endeavor  to  repay  the  debt  I owe  you.  I 
must  leave  you.” 

She  vanished  behind  a curtain,  and,  at  the 
same  moment,  a man  entered  from  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  room.  Harry  gazed  at  him  for 
a moment  and  then  sprang  from  the  couch, 
crying  : 

“ Father  !” 

******* 

That  evening  the  Queen  received  notice  that 
a party  of  officers  had  come,  under  a truce, 
from  the  revolutionist  army,  to  seek  an  audi- 
ence with  her.  She  immediately  repaired  to 
a large  hall  at  the  extremity  of  the  palace. 
One  side  of  this  hall  was  open  and  looked 
towards  the  Runya  Tyrrhund ; but  heavy 
curtains  were  now  hung  between  the  marble 
columns  on  this  side,  completely  shutting  off 
the  view.  The  Queen  awaited  the  messengers 
from  the  enemy,  seated  upon  a lofty  throne 
and  surrounded  by  a large  number  of  her 
officers  and  body  guard.  The  messengers 
came  unarmed  and  were  ten  in  number. 
Magloutlec  was  at  their  head,  and  among  them 
were  Alexis  and  Bob.  They  did  not  make  the 
usual  obeisance  before  the  Queen,  but  stood 
with  folded  arms  while  Magloutlec  stepped 
forward  and  cried : 

“We  have  come  to  learn  thy  mind  in  this 
matter,  Queziola.  Thou  didst  indeed  outwit 
us  once  ; but  naught  can  save  thee  now.  The 
citadel  is  besieged  by  our  army,  and  food  can- 
not last  long  among  thy  men.  We  have  only 
to  wait  until  thy  hosts  become  too  weak,  from 
lack  of  food,  to  lift  their  spears.” 

“ That  time  will  never  come,”  replied  Que« 
ziola.  “ I am  the  last  monarch  who  shall 
press  the  throne  of  the  Atlans.  Let  it  be 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


107 


known  to  thee,  that  which  has  come  to  pass, 
even  as  saith  the  great  prophecies  of  the  seven 
cities.  The  ashes  of  Molocl  have  been  scat- 
tered, the  shrines  of  the  Runya  Tyrrhund 
are  destroyed,  and  Dagon  the  immortal  is 
dead  !” 

A murmur  of  surprise  swept  through  the 
hall,  and  Magloutlec  hissed  : 

“ Is  this  thy  work,  enchantress,  demon  ! or 
dost  thou  lie  ?” 

At  this,  exclamations  of  indignation  arose 
from  the  nobles  clustered  around  the  throne, 
and  many  swords  flashed  from  their  scabbards. 

“ Forbear,  my  lords,”  said  Queziola,  calmly; 


Molocl  and  the  body  of  Dagon.  It  was  by  a 
miracle  that  I escaped  the  same  fate.  This 
was  only  a few  hours  ago.  The  fires  are  rising 
fast,  and  before  morning  thou  shalt  see  what 
is  the  will  of  the  gods.” 

Her  words  produced  some  commotion 
among  the  listeners  ; but  it  was  evident  that 
even  her  own  nobles  looked  upon  the  declara- 
tion as  a bold  trick  intended  to  disconcert  her 
enemies.  Magloutlec  gave  vent  to  a scornful 
laugh  and  cried  : 

“ Very  eloquent ; but  wilt  thou  explain  how 
thou  didst  leave  and  return  to  the  palace, 
when  all  approach  is  cut  off  by  my  army  ?” 


then  to  Magloutlec,  “ It  is  indeed  true,  too 
true,  as  thou  wilt  find.  Angered  at  the  strife 
among  us,  which  thou  didst  arouse,  the  gods 
have  set  their  inevitable  vengeance  upon  this 
generation.  The  words  of  the  ancient  proph- 
ecy foretell  our  destruction,  when  the  throne 
of  the  Atlans  shall  totter  and  the  Runya 
Tyrrhund  nourish  fire  in  its  bosom.  For 
many  suns  has  the  throne  been  fair  to  fall, 
and  now  even  the  last  portion  of  the  prophecy 
is  fulfilled.  The  slumbering  fires  have  awak- 
ened and  now  possess  the  heart  of  the  sacred 
mountain.  I have  looked  upon  them  with 
these  eyes.  I saw  them  engulf  the  ashes  of 


“ By  a way  known  only  to  the  royal  family. 
I will  not  inform  thee  of  its  situation,”  re- 
torted Queziola. 

“ Cleverly  parried,  a very  fountain  of  wit !” 
and  Magloutlec  turned  laughingly  to  his 
companions. 

Just  then  a man  robed  as  a priest  of  the 
Sun  entered  the  hall.  He  was  pale  and  hag- 
gard and  his  black  robes  were  wet  and  torn. 
The  throng  fell  back  before  him  ; but  the 
Queen  arose,  with  one  hand  grasping  the 
massive  throne  and  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the 
man.  She  extended  her  arm,  as  if  in  ques- 
tion. The  priest  bowed  and  then  fell  pros- 
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trate  upon  the  pavement.  Still  standing  upon 
the  steps  of  the  throne,  Queziola  cried,  in  a 
clear,  ringing  voice : 

“ Magloutlec,  the  hour  has  come  sooner 
than  I expected.  Fix  your  eyes  upon  the 
sacred  mountain  and  tell  me  if  I lie ! Men, 
tear  down  those  curtains  !’* 

The  soldiers  pulled  aside  the  heavy  curtains 
which  had  until  now  formed  one  side  of  the 
hall,  and  all  looked  out  across  the  city  lying 
far  below  to  where  the  lofty  peak  of  the  Moun- 
tain of  Mystery  towered  on  high.  The  night 
was  dark,  but  a strange  glow  lit  up  the  sky, 
and  the  noise  of  distant  thunder  was  audible. 
Suddenly  from  the  summit  of  the  mountain 
arose  a broad  sheet  of  fire.  The  sky  became 
lurid  and  flashes  of  lightning  darted  among 
the  clouds.  The  thunders  redoubled,  and  the 
earth  seemed  to  tremble.  In  several  places, 
bright  streams  of  lava  burst  from  the  moun- 
tain sides  and  fell  into  the  lake  beneath. 
Confused  shouts  and  cries  of  terror  arose  from 
the  city,  and  a wail  of  despair  swept  through 
the  throng  in  the  hall.  Above  the  screams 
and  confusion  rose  the  voice  of  Queziola  : 

“ The  days  of  our  race  are  fulfilled.  I am 
the  last  Queen  of  the  Atlans  !” 

CHAPTER  XIX. 

During  that  night  and  the  following  day 
pandemonium  reigned  supreme  in  Tholpec. 
Foes  were  foes  no  longer.  Sword  and  shield 
were  cast  aside,  and  crowds  of  men  and  women 
ran  through  the  streets,  uttering  lamentations, 
wringing  their  hands,  and  praying  for  the  Sun 
to  appear.  But  their  cherished  divinity  never 
shone  again  upon  the  altars  of  the  Atlans. 
The  sky  was  shrouded  in  a pall  of  dark  ashes, 
which  effectually  shut  off  the  rays  of  the  sun 
and  turned  the  day  into  night.  The  river 
began  to  dry  up,  and  what  water  remained 
was  rendered  unfit  to  drink  by  sulphur. 
Down  the  empty  water  courses,  hissing 
streams  of  lava  began  to  creep  towards  the 
city.  Some,  still  hopeful,  hastily  constructed 
dams,  to  turn  aside  the  burning  floods.  Oth- 
ers gave  up  to  despair,  and  took  their  own 
lives.  Meanwhile,  the  Runya  Tyrrhund  con- 
tinued to  hurl  forth  destruction  with  increased 
fierceness.  As  the  gloom  became  greater,  all 
cries  ceased.  Men  worked  feverishly,  bent  on 
their  futile  labors,  or  wandered  aimlessly 
through  the  streets. 

In  a chamber  of  the  royal  palace,  a little 
group  discussed  the  situation.  It  consisted 


of  Harry,  his  father,  Alexis  and  Bob.  The 
latter  two  Harry  had  succeeded  in  detaining 
after  Magloutlec  had  departed  with  his  com- 
panions the  previous  night.  Now  that  all 
were  reunited  and  the  object  of  their  journey 
accomplished  in  the  recovery  of  John  Rivers, 
it  seemed  that  they  should  make  an  attempt 
to  leave  this  place.  It  was  very  evident  that 
the  complete  annihilation  of  the  inhabitants 
must  result  from  the  eruption  of  the  Runya 
Pyrrhund,  even  if  it  were  not  of  long  dura- 
tion. Sufficient  damage  had  already  been 
done.  But  they  were  now  in  doubt  as  to 
whether  Queziola  would  consent  to  escape 
with  them,  or  even  to  let  them  go  away  with 
the  knowledge  they  possessed.  Finally  they 
determined  to  boldly  ask  her.  Hardly  had 
this  been  agreed  upon,  when  Queziola  entered. 
She  perceived  their  perplexed  faces  and 
asked : 

“ My  friends,  what  is  your  will  ?” 

“ O Queen,”  said  Harry,  “ my  companions 
and  I have  been  thinking  of  several  things  of 
interest  to  both  you  and  us.  We  have  now 
been  brought  together  again  and  I have 
found  my  father,  to  rescue  whom  I traveled 
hither.  If  this  great  misfortune  had  not  be- 
fallen your  country,  we  might  have  been  con- 
tent to  pass  the  rest  of  our  lives  here  ; but 
now  all  of  your  people  must  perish,  and  we 
wish  to  return  to  our  native  land,  as  we  have 
no  ties  to  bind  us  here.  This,  however,  is 
not  all.  We  desire  to  save  you  from  an  un- 
worthy fate.  Reave  Tholpec  with  us  and  live 
among  our  people  — ” 

“Hold,  my  friend,”  interrupted  Queziola, 
with  an  impatient  gesture.  “ It  would  ill 
befit  me  to  leave  my  country  in  the  hour  of 
her  destruction.  I cannot  go.  I am  Queen  of 
the  Atlans,  and  so  shall  remain  until  I die, 
and,  dying,  I shall  share  the  fate  of  my  peo- 
ple. But  I respect  you  all,  my  friends,  and  I 
thank  you.  Especially  do  I honor  thee,  son 
of  the  White  Magician  yonder  ; for  thou  hast 
proven  thyself  the  bravest  of  men.  Much  do 
I owe  thee,  and  therefore  I bid  thee  depart 
with  thy  companions.  The  curse  which  must 
fall  upon  the  Atlans  need  not  envelop  thee 
also.” 

“ But  why  sacrifice  yourself  thus?” 

“ My  determination  is  unbending.  I will 
hear  no  more  of  this.  Be  content  that  thou 
shalt  escape,  and  let  not  the  safety  of  Queziola 
trouble  thee.”  She  paused  a moment  on  the 
threshold  and  cast  her  eyes  slowly  over  the 
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little  group,  with  a lingering  look,  and  then 
said  softly  : 

“ I must  ask  you  to  remain  here  a few 
hours  until  preparations  have  been  made.” 
She  hesitated  a moment,  and  then  continued 
sadly : “ When  you  are  among  your  friends, 
and  in  your  homes  in  that  far  away  land  of 
which  you  have  told  me,  I ask  that  you  may 
sometimes  think  of  unhappy  Queziola,  not  as 
the  persecuted  Queen  of  the  Atlans,  but  as  a 
woman,  a dear  acquaintance,  who  entered  your 
lives  and  passed  therefrom  even  as  a.  bright 
bird  floats  for  a short  time  around  the  warm, 
autumnal  sky  and  then  is  gone  forever.” 

As  she  finished,  she  turned  and  was  lost  to 
view  behind  the  curtains  which  concealed  the 
doorway. 

That  was  the  last  that  Harry  and  his  com- 
panions saw  of  Queziola.  Soon  a servant 


entered  and  placed  refreshments  before  them. 
He  also  lighted  the  omnipresent  tripod  and 
placed  some  fragrant  incense  upon  it.  Our 
friends  had  become  quite  familiar  with  this 
custom  and  paid  no  attention  to  the  thin, 
white  smoke  and  its  rich  odor.  In  a short 
time,  however,  they  became  sleepy  and  could 
scarcely  keep  their  eyes  open.  Yet  it  did  not 
appear  strange  to  them,  and  even  when  Alexis 
fell  back  and  commenced  breathing  heavily, 
Harry  observed  it  without  any  surprise.  The 
fumes  that  filled  the  room  had  completely 
deadened  his  senses,  and  his  mind  had  become 
a blank,  to  which  no  thought  presented  itself. 
One  by  one  the  men  succumbed  to  the  fumes, 
until  all  lay  senseless  upon  the  marble  floor 
of  the  place,  and  there  was  a deathly  silence. 
Still  the  tripod  spluttered  and  threw  out  its 
baneful  smoke. 


(To  be  continued.) 


Jl  Surveyor's  Story. 


THE  surveyor  had  been  reading  aloud 
how  the  dismasted  brig  Hesperus  had 
been  saved  from  destruction.  “You 
don’t  believe  it,”  he  said,  noticing  our 
incredulity.  “I  do,  however,  and  I’ll  tell  you 
why.  A few  years  ago  I helped  to  try  the 
experiment  in  a small  way,  and  I succeeded 
in  getting  out  of  danger  by  it.  Tell  the  story  ? 
Well,  there’s  not  much  to  tell,  but  here  goes,” 
and  he  related  the  following  story  to  us. 

“When  I was  a chain-bearer  and  Charley 
Thompson  another,  we  were  both  employed 
by  a large  party  engaged  in  making  a geo- 
graphical survey  between  Lake  Superior  and 
the  Lake  of  the  Woods.  On  a certain  Novem- 
ber afternoon  we  stood  on  a hill  not  far  from 
Lake  Shebandowan,  waiting  for  our  chief, 
Mr.  Morgan. 

“There  wasn’t  the  sign  of  a house  to  be 
seen  in  any  part  of  the  great  landscape,  noth- 
ing but  gray  rock,  gray  water  and  the  fringe 
of  stunted  pine  trees.  Loud  cries  in  English, 
French  and  Ojibway,  from  our  own  boatmen, 
as  well  as  the  other  crews,  came  to  our  ears. 
The  longer  we  delayed,  the  louder  and  angrier 
the  cries  became. 

“ ‘It’s  the  wind  that’s  making  them  uneasy, 
and  it  is  getting  up  in  fine  style.  Come,  boys, 
let’s  make  for  the  boats,  the  camp’s  a good 


twelve  miles  away,  and  the  wind  is  dead 
against  us.’ 

“We  found  that  the  Indians  wished  us  to 
leave  our  canoe  behind  and  take  passage  with 
them,  an  invitation  which  we  scouted.  Charley 
and  I had  been  bragging  that  we  could  take 
the  skiff  through  any  water  that  the  fifty-foot 
canoes  could  live  in,  and  Morgan  was  not 
enough  afraid  of  the  water  to  back  out  of  his 
share  of  the  trip. 

“Getting  the  skiff  afloat  was  an  unpleasant 
piece  of  business.  Charley  and  I took  our 
positions  on  opposite  sides  near  the  bow,  while 
Morgan  stalked  behind,  carrying  his  theodo- 
lite and  a large  can  of  red  paint.  As  he  tried 
to  step  in  at  the  stern,  the  bow  jumped  way 
up  in  the  air.  He  tried  to  steady  her  with  his 
paddle  while  we  got  in  on  opposite  sides.  For- 
tunately we  had  taken  room  to  drift,  and  after 
shipping  a little  more  water,  we  suceeded  in 
getting  her  head  round  to  the  wind. 

“The  danger  was  that  we  might  be  suddenly 
swamped,  and  this  became  imminent  when 
we  had  gone  a little  more  than  half  way.  In 
spite  of  Morgan’s  skill  with  the  paddle,  a 
wave  got  a slap  at  us  and  tumbled  heavily  on 
board.  Morgan,  baling-can  in  one  hand  and 
paddle  in  the  other,  seeing  the  other  waves 
coming,  yelled  to  us  to  lighten  the  canoe. 
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“The  chief’s  theodolite  was  the  only  heavy 
thing  on  board,  and  over  it  went.  This  gave 
her  the  necessary  buoyancy,  aud  with  a little 
more  baling  we  were  once  more  clear  of  the 
danger. 

“To  reach  camp  seemed  impossible  ; to  run 
sideways  to  the  island  would  certainly  have 
swamped  us  ; nothing  seemed  open  to  us  but 
to  back  water  aud  run  before  the  wind.  Just 
then  Morgan  hit  upon  his  Great  Scheme  ! 

“You  remember  the  paint-pail,  it  was  lying 
in  the  bottom  of  the  canoe,  between  Charley’s 
legs.  Morgan  suddenly  grabbed  it.  ‘Jumping 
Jehosophat ! ’ he  exclaimed,  4I’ve  got  an  idea. 
This  will  give  us  smooth  water.’  We  thought 
he  had  lost  his  senses.  ‘Don’t  you  understand  ?’ 
he  cried,  ‘this  will  do  the  business,  unless 
sailors  have  been  stuffing  newspaper  men  a 
great  deal  lately.* 

“ ‘Now,’  he  said  to  me,  ‘get  up  in  the  bow 
and  hang  this  on  a stick,  and  shove  it  as  far 
out  as  you  can.  You  understand  ? ’ I nodded. 
‘Here  goes  then,’  he  cried,  and  he  jabbed  his 


knife  through  the  pail,  and  at  once  passed  the 
rig  up  to  me.  Scarcely  had  the  oil  made  a 
show  when  a big  breaker  came  tumbling  upon 
us,  teariug  its  ridge  off  in  sheets.  And  behold  ! 
as  we  rose  on  the  height,  the  crest  had  van- 
ished ! With  a smooth  swing  we  went  easily 
aloft,  over  what  was  now  no  more  than  a big 
billow. 

“ ‘Give  that  rod  a hitch  to  the  wind’ard 
when  we  turn,’  said  Morgan,  ‘we  can  run 
across  seas  while  the  oil  lasts.’  The  new  ex- 
periment was  also  a complete  success. 

“You  cannot  conceive  the  astonishment  of 
the  Indians,  who  were  lying  in  the  lee  of  an 
island,  when  they  saw  us  come  rushing  across 
that  tremendous  sea.  They  could  make  out 
the  rod  with  the  nearly  empty  pail  hanging 
on  it,  but  they  could  not  see  its  effect.  They 
thought  ‘Big  Medicine’  had  saved  us,  and 
they  maintained  that  ‘Big  Medicine’  had  pre- 
served us,  even  though  we  hauled  our  skiff 
upon  the  island  and  took  passage  for  home 
with  them.  Janus,  ’97. 


THE  WOOD  AT  NIGHT. 


How  gloomy  is  the  wood  at  night ! how  dim  ! 

What  strange  fantastic  forms  the  branches  make  ! 
How  every  gaunt  and  sighing,  swaying  limb, 

And  every  shrub,  and  every  swinging  brake, 

All  mingle  in  the  moaning,  midnight  hymn. 

While  zephyrs  through  the  woods  their  murmurs 
make. 

t 

What  mystery,  what  silence  ! save  the  moan 
Of  that  low  chorus  of  the  forest  song  ; 

That  solemn  chant,  that  dull  and  dreary  tone, 
Monotonous,  mysterious  and  long. 

Oh,  when  is  man  so  utterly  alone 
As  when  he  is  amid  the  woodland  throng  ? 


Who  doubts  that  there  be  spirits  in  the  wood  ? 

If  any,  to  the  forest  go  at  eve  ; 

And,  when  till  midnight  you  alone  have  stood, 
Where  branches,  vines  and  tangles  interweave, 
The  fancies  weird  you  will  have  understood, 
And  will  in  fays  and  forest  elves  believe. 

What  strange  and  mystic  beings  seem  to  rise 
From  out  the  black  and  empty  looking  space  ; 
And  creatures  of  enormous,  wondrous  size 
Seem  to  be  gathered  all  around  the  place  ; 

And  startling  are  the  lights  of  fire-flies 
A-flitting  here  and  thither  in  the  chase. 


Each  tree  seems  like  a giant,  tall  and  gaunt, 

Each  bush  a dwarf,  and  every  flower  a gnome  ; 
Each  little  vale  some  strangely-peopled  haunt, 

Each  mound  some  tiny,  wilful  wood-sprite's  home. 
By  day  there  is  but  little  him  can  daunt 
Who  cares  at  night  amid  the  woods  to  roam. 

H.  S.  B.,  ’98. 


HOPKINSON  6,  BOSTON  LATIN  5. 


It  took  Hopkinson  twelve  innings  to  defeat 
our  team  in  a very  interesting  game.  Both 
nines  seemed  inclined  to  get  rattled  at  the 
critical  points  of  the  game.  In  the  eighth 
inning  our  team  seemed  to  have  fallen  into  a 
trance  and  by  the  time  they  came  to  their 


senses,  Hoppy  had  tied  the  score.  Neverthe- 
less there  were  some  brilliant  plays  to  offset 
this.  Gillis  in  the  eleventh  inning  made  a 
pretty  double  play.  Maguire’s  catch  of  Davis’ 
high  throw  was  fine. 

Latin  started  off  with  Gillis  at  the  bat.  He 
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got  his  base  on  balls,  stole  second,  and  scored 
on  passed  balls  by  Holden.  Foster  died  out 
and  Robinson  was  out  on  strikes.  For 
“Hoppy,”  Adams  was  hit  by  a pitched  ball 
and  Dickson  struck  out,  and  Sargent  got  first 
on  an  error.  Score,  B.  L.  S.  i,  Hoppy  i. 

Boston  Latin  made  one  run  in  the  second  on 
sacrifices  by  Maguire  and  Davis  and  Jameson’s 
single.  Hopkinson  failed  to  score  after  the 
first  inning  until  the  eighth.  In  the  third 
inning  Gillis  got  his  base  on  an  error,  Newton 
singled,  and  Foster  sacrificed,  Gillis  scoring 
his  second  run  of  the  game.  Newton  scored 
on  a passed  ball.  Robinson  got  his  base  on 
balls  but  was  put  out  at  second  on  a double 
play  by  Adams.  Score  : B.  L.  S.,  4 ; Hopkin- 
son 1. 

In  the  fourth  Davis  made  a pretty  single, 
stole  second  and  third,  and  came  home  on 
Jameson’s  sacrifice.  B.  L.  S.,  5 ; “Hoppy”  1. 
Neither  team  scored  until  the  last  of  the 
twelfth  when  “Hoppy”  scored  the  winning 
run. 

A word  of  praise  must  be  spoken  for  some 
members  of  the  team  who  played  with  good 
judgment.  Foster  pitched  a great  game, 
striking  out  nine  men.  Newton  showed  his 
ability  to  play  first  base  in  good  style,  and 
Jameson  in  center  was  a great  success  in  center 
field.  He  made  a good  hit  and  fielded  excel- 
lently. Davis  put  up  a fine  game,  both  behind 
the  bat  and  in  running  bases. 

The  score  : 


B.  L.  S. 

AB.  R.  BH.  PO.  A.  E. 

Gillis  3 5 2 o x 5 4 

Newton  1 4 1 i 16  1 o 

Foster  p 5 o o 2 7 o 

Robinsons 400225 

Maguire  2 5 1 o 4 6 3 

Lane  1 5 o o o o o 

Davis  c 4 1 1 8 0 1 

Buffard  r 3 o o o o o 

Jameson  m 5 o 2 2 o o 


Total 40  5 4 34  17  i2 

HOPKINSON. 

AB.  R.  BH.  PO.  A.  E. 

Adams  3 6 2 o 2 5 o 

Dickson  s 7 o 2 4 3 3 

Sargent  p 601  130 

Holden  401722 

Hallowell  1 5 o 1 5 o o 

Cole  r 5 2 1 o o o 

Barstow  3 6 o 1 o o o 

Hopkins  2 410230 

Lothrop  1 5 1 o 15  o o 


Total 48  6 7 36  16  5 

c.  M.,  ’95. 


Room  6 has  won  the  base-ball  championship 
of  the  sixth  class  by  defeating  Room  1,  28  to  S, 
and  Room  4,  21  to  7. 


SCORES  OF  PRACTICE  QAflES. 


April  6 B.  L.  S.  6 Dean  Academy  8 

April  10 B.  L.  S.  28  Milton  Academy  2 

April  13 B.  L-  S.  2 Groton  School  12 

Apxil  20 B.  L.  S.  o Andover  28 

April  24 B.  L.  S.  11  St.  Mark’s  School  25 

April  27 B.  L.  S.  3 Exeter  12 


Although  our  team  has  beaten  only  once 
in  the  above  games,  its  playing  has  been 
better  than  the  score  seems  to  indicate.  At 
Dean  Academy,  our  first  game,  we  lost 
through  very  poor  batting.  Also,  at  Andover 
the  batting  was  very  poor,  but  there  the 
whole  team  went  to  pieces,  so  to  speak,  ex- 
cept the  battery,  who  have  done  excellent 
work  at  all  of  the  games.  The  batting  of  our 
boys  is  still  their  weak  spot,  and  it  is  hoped 
that  they  will  improve  in  that  respect  espe- 
cially. Let  us  give  them  even  better 
support  than  any  other  school  gives 
its  team,  especially  by  attending  in  full  num- 
bers the  interscholastic  games : 

Somerville  vs.  B.  L.  S.,  May  8. 

Rox.  Latin  vs.  B.  L.  S.,  May  18. 

Cambridge  H.  & L.  vs.  B.  L.  S.,  May  25. 

E.  H.  S.  vs.  B.  L.  S.,  May  31. 

H.  C.  T.,  Mgr. 


OUTDOOR  riEET. 

At  the  B.  A.  A.  rooms,  a meeting  of  the 
representatives  of  the  schools  which  are  to 
compete,  was  held  May  2.  The  Lynn  High 
and  Mechanical  Arts  High  Schools  applied 
for  admission  and  after  a long  debate  were 
both  admitted. 

The  English  High  School  proposed  three 
standing  jumps  but  the  motion  was  defeated. 
A motion  was  proposed  by  Cushing  Academy, 
that  the  age  limit  of  twenty-one  years  be  ex- 
tended. This  motion  was  also  defeated  after 
a heated  discussion.  The  date  of  the  outdoor 
meet  was  decided  subject  to  approval  by  execu- 
tive committee.  It  will  be  held  June  1,  1895. 

C.  M.  ’95. 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

J.  P.  Warren  is  to  speak  for  the  Bowdoin 
prize. 

E.  L.  Logan,  major  in  ’94,  has  become  a 
member  of  the  Harvard  Rifles. 

S.  Robinson,  B.  L.  S.  ’94,  Harvard  ’98,  has 
returned  from  a trip  to  the  South. 

M.  J.  Cuniuff  B.  L.  S.  ’94,  Harvard  ’98,  is 
entered  in  the  Harvard-Yale  games. 

J.  R.  McVey,  B.  L.  S.  ’94,  Harvard  ’98,  was 
given  a trial  at  third  base  on  the  Varsity 
recently. 


BICYCLES. 

¥¥¥ 

E.  Holmstead  & Co., 

High  Grade  Wheels. 

Light  Wheels  Built  to  Order. 

State  Agent  for  the  Celebrated  Puncture 
Proof  Pad. 

REPAIRING  A SPECIALTY. 

o Georgia  Street,  Grove  Iball, 

Opp.  Car  Station,  BOSTON  MASS. 


WILLIAM  fAGNEW  & SON, 
lI>amtCV8  ...ano 

"Decorators, 

75  WARREN  STREET, 

(cor.  glenwood.) 

ROXBURY. 

SHOP,  87  WARREN  STREET. 


ZIEGLER  ELECTRIC  CO  # Incorporated. 


A.  A.  ZIEGLER,  Pres,  and  Gen.  Manager 
A.  ZIEGEER,  Treasurer. 

J.  O.  ZIEGLER,  Sec’y  and  Elec.  Engineer. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 

A.  P.  GAGE  & SON  and  ZIEGLER  BROS. 


MA— !; AND  Scientific  and  Electrical  Instruments. 


Physical  and  Chemical  Apparatus  and  Chemicals,  Micro- 
scopes, Telescopes,  Standard  Electrical  Test,  Electric 
Light,  Railroad,  Telephone,  Fire  and  Burglar  Alarm 
Instruments  and  Supplies,  etc.  Laboratory  Apparatus  a 
specialty.  Experimenting  Models,  Special  Apparatus  and 
Machinery  made  to  order 


1^-1  FRKNKLIN  ST.. 

Cor.  Federal  St., 

Telephone,  ...BOSTON,  MASS. 

Boston  3320 


MACHINE  FURNITURE 

CARPET  CLEANING.  reupholstered. 

Send  to  E.  0.  ARNOLD  & CO.  for  First  Class  Work. 

17  Hawkins  Street,  Corner  Washington  Street, 
near  union  square.  SOMERVILLE,  MASS. 


NECK  DRESSINGS  FOR  GENTLEjHEN 


AT  THE 


New  and  Original  Designs  in  Brocatelles,  Jaspers,  Ottomans,  Paisley  and 
other  Silk  and  Satin  Fabrics. 

Our  special  English  importations,  Tecks  with  English  Aprons,  De  Joinvilles, 
the  Princes  Shapes,  Clubhouse  Ties,  Bows,  etc.,  etc. 

Hyperion  Windsors  and  Reefer  Scarfs  for  Boys  and  Children. 

Rich  and  Beautiful  Effects, 


50c,  $1.00,  $1.50. 

A.  SHU MAN 
8.  CD. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


We  will  Trade  for  Your  Old  Wheel. 


BRING 

US 


YOUR 

REPAIRING. 


BfST  EQUIPPED  REPAIR  W 


In  Boston  or  Vicinity. 


Why  don’t  you  have  your  Wheel  built  to  order 
and  have  it  suit  you  ? 


RAZOUX  & HANDY, 

444  AND  446  TREMONT  STREET, 

AND  SEE  THE 

“BROWNIE,  ” 

Also  Agents  for  tbe  Celebrated  “GLOBE”  CYCLES. 

WE  ALSO  CARRY  THE 

Union,  Rambler , Syracuse , 

Or  we  can  get  almost  any  wheel  for  you. 


C/5 

PQ 


0-3 


cc3 

O 


CTO. 


CD 

CO 


5^ 


X 

<=> 

CO 


MILNE  & CHALMERS, 

PENN  ST.,  QUINCY,  MISS, 


A large  stock  of  Monuments  con 
stantly  on  hand. 


AaZ7VV.  E.  R7TCTLI FF9, 

STEAM  CARPET  BEATING  and  Naphtha  Cleansing  Works, 

Huntington  Avenue,  Corner  Longwood,  = = BOSTON. 


HUNTINGTON  AVENUE 

HORSE  CARS 
PASS  THE  DOOR. 


Carpets  taken  up,  thoroughly  cleaned,  refitted  and  laid ; 
also  prepared  for  storage.  Rugs  of  ail  kinds  done  with 
great  care.  Hair  Mattresses,  Feather  Beds  and  Pillows 
steamed,  cleansed  and  renovated  in  a first-class  manner. 
Naphtha  cleansing  for  Furniture,  Carpets,  etc. 

If  you  are  troubled  with  Moths,  Buffalo  Bugs,  etc.,  call 
at  Wm.  E.  Ractliffe’s. 


Largest,  Cleanest  and  Best  Equipped  Shop  in  the  State. 


•"  TRANSIT  CYCLES 

Are  Embodied  the  Latest  Practical  Improvements. 

Be  sure  that  they  are  made  by 

ALBERT  & J.  M.  ANDERSON, 


289  A STREET, SOUTH  BOSTON. 


THE  SAMPLE  SHOE  STORE. 

Ladies'  and  Gents’ 

Fine  Boots  and  Shoes, 


1925 

Washington  Street,  Boston 

DENNISON  PEEL,  Prop 


advertisements 


THREE  BOOKS....  NEW  MAIL 


The  Aim  of  Life. 

Plain  talks  to  young  men  and  women.  By  Hev.  Phi lii* 
Stafford  Momim.  iOmo.  Cloth.  $1.1x1. 

*•  He  presents  the  old  truths  in  such  a vivid  and  pictur- 
esque w ay,  clothing  his  thoughts,  moreover,  in  such  forcible 
ana  nervous  English.” — X . Y.  Tribune. 

The  Power  of  the  Will ; or,  Success. 

By  11.  Risborougii  Siiarman. 

161110.  Cloth.  50  cents. 

“The  plain,  practical,  thoughtful  statements  of  a clear 
thinker  on  a subject  of  supreme  importance.” — Advertiser. 

The  Children’s  Year  Book. 

Selections  for  Every  Day  in  the  Year. 

Chosen  and  arranged  by  Edith  Emerson  Forbes. 
Square  161110.  Cloth,  gilt  and  silver,  $1.50. 

“A  much  needed  volume.  * * * A wide  influence 
over  young  hearts.” — Transcript. 


Postpaid  on  Receipt  of  Price. 

Roberts  Brothers, 


HIGHEST  POSSIBLE  GRADE. 
12  YEARS  REPUTATION. 


PRICE  FOR  1895  Q 

REDUCED  TO  $00. 


MEN’S  AND  LADIES’  pattern,  ...  $85 

YOUTH’S  NEW  MAIL,  a high  grade  boy’s  wheel,  $50 
Also  TEMPLAR,  best  medium  grade  man’s  wheel,  $60 

ATALANTA,  Ladies’ Pattern $60 

Boys’  and  Girls’  Wheels,  $15  up. 

A few  shopworn  and  second-hand  wheels  taken  in  trade 
at  very  low  prices — Bargains. 

Catalogue  and  second-hand  list. 


PUBLISHERS, 

BOSTON. 


WILLIAM  READ  & SONS, 

107  Washington  St.,  - Boston,  Mass. 


NEW  ENGLAND 


ENQUIRE  QUR  FRICES. 


Lewis  S.  Adams  & Co. 

COAL, 

96  Summer  St. 

BOSTON. 


YOUR  TRADE  SOLICITED. 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 


Telephone  and  Telegraph 

COMPANY. 


EXECUTIVE  OFFICES: 

125  Milk  Street,  - Boston , Mass. 


Direct  communication  can  be  had  with  all 
the  principal  towns  and  cities  of  New  Eng- 
land and  the  Middle  States  over  the  wires  of 
this  Company.  For  the  accommodation  of 
non-subscribers  and  the  public  generally,  the 
Company  has  established  public  telephone 
pay  stations  at  all  the  principal  hotels,  rail- 
way stations,  and  in  different  parts  of  the 
city. 


Look  for  the  Blue  Bell. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


“SLEEP  IN  PEACE.'' 

IT  WILL  NOT  SPOT  OR  STAIN. 

IT  IS  NOT  POISONOUS. 

Lenox  Exterminator 

(BUG  OIL-.) 

A scientific  chemical  compound  to  destroy  Bedbug’S, 
Roaches,  Ants,  Carpet  Bugs  and  all  Insect  Life  and  its 
every  germ.  Sold  by  all  Grocers  and  Druggists.  Send 
orders  to 

Lenox  Chemical  Company, 

P.  0.  Box  2270,  Boston,  Mass. 


LONG  & SAUNDERS, 

Monuments,  Tablets, 
Headstones, 

CURBING  AND  POSTS, 

And  all  kinds  of  Cemetery  Work  in  all  of  the  For= 
eign  and  American  Granites  and  Marbles. 

All  work  set  in  cemeteries  under  our  personal  supervision 
and  guaranteed  satisfactory. 

Works  at  Quincy,  Maas., 

NEAR  QUINCY  ADAMS  STATION. 


CARPETS  AND 
RUGS  CLEANED 

By  improved  machinery.  FURNITURE,  DRAP- 
ERIES, CARPETS,  RUGS,  Etc.,  cleansed  and 
ridded  of  moths  by 

Church’s  Patent 
Heated  Naptha  Process. 

Also  BEDDING  purified  and  disinfected.  CLOTH- 
cleansed  and  pressed. 

Church  Cleansing  Co., 

130  Kemble  Street. 

Order  by  mail  or  telephone  and  our  team  will  call. 


W.  M.  LOUGEE  & CO., 

(decorator^ 

Furniture,  Upholstery,  Shades  and 
Draperies. 

CARPET  AND  MATTRESS  WORK  A SPECIALTY. 

38  Warren  Ave.,  = Boston. 

Furniture  and  Piano  Moving. 


EDWARD  M.  CHASE, 

Teacher  Df  Dancing, 

PRIVATE  ACADEMY. 

Appleton  Hall,  Paine  Mem’ I Bldg.,  9 Appleton  St., 
Boston,  Mass. 


OSTON  STAMMERERS’  INSTITUTE 

AND 

TRAINING  SCHOOL. 

Always  open.  Rich  and  poor  welcome. 

41  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Clarendon 
Cafe — 

No.  4 Clarendon  St., 

....BOSTON. 


pirst-CJass  pa/r\ily  Dir>ir}<$  I^oom. 

Daily  or  weekly  hoard. 


21  Meal  Tickets,  $3.50.  14  Meal  Tickets,  $2.50. 

7 Dinner  Tickets,  $1.50. 


B0GH0SIAH  & CO.,  . . Proprietors. 


THE  SARGENT.... 

A HIGH  GRADE 
LAUNDRY. 

SPECIALTY: 

Shirts,  dollars,  Quffs  ar?d  Caees. 

Send  postal  and  driver  will  call. 

S.  A.  F.  WHIPPLE, 

1868  Washington  Street. 


FRANK  E.  CRANE, 


Funeral  Director 
Practical  Embalmer, 


782  C Tremont  St., 


BOSTON. 


OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT. 
TELEPHONE,  737  TREMONT 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


E T.  ROWE, 

Manufacturer  of 

• Bwmngs  • 


Wagon  Covers,  Tents 
and  Flags. 


IRope  Splicing  a Specialty. 

2283  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


ANDREW  J.  LLOYD  & CO.,  Opticians, 

323  and  325  Washington  St.,  opp.  Old  South  Church- 
Branch,  454  Boylston  St.,  BOSTON. 


F>.  J.  BERLO, 

Manufacturer  of  Light=Weight  High  Grade  Cycles. 
Racing  Bicycles  a Specialty. 

46-48  Columbus  Ave.,  - Boston. 

DIFFICULT  WORK  PROMPTLY  EXECUTED. 


7l?<>  P<>ll?am  (Jaft, 

(Succeeding  Boston  Lunch  Co.) 

207  Jre/r\oi}t  St.,  Ur?der  potel  pelf?a/T), 

Near  Corner  of  Boylston  Street. 

Open  Till  12  O’Clock  Midnight. 

Business  /hep’s  Cupel; 

157  Devopspire 

E.  W.  SOUTHER,  - - Proprietor. 

A BRILLIANT  STUDENT. 

Head  of  the  class,  perfect  recitations  and  examina- 
tions, envied  by  all.  To  attain  such  honor  a good  mem- 
ory is  necessary.  The  new  physiological  discovery — 
Memory  Restorative  Tablets  quickly  and  permanent- 
ly increase  the  memory  two  to  ten  fold  and  greatly  aug- 
ment intellectual  power.  Difficult  studies,  lectures, etc., 
easily  mastered;  truly  marvelous,  highly  endorsed, 
your  success  assured.  ' Price  $1.00,  postpaid.  Send  for 
circular.  MEMORY  TABLET  CO.,  1 14  5th  Ave. , N.Y. 

Easy  to  Learn, 

Easy  to  Write, 

Easy  to  Read. 

FOBES’  SHORTHAND  SIMPLIFIED 
writes  like  longhand.  Lessons  by 
mail.  For  particulars  address, 

WALTER  K.  FOBES, 

65  Walden  St.,  = No.  Cambridge,  Mass. 

Or,  Box  2665  Boston,  Mass. 


College  Hats 
Fall  Hats  . . 
Gloves  . . . . 


L.  E.  FLETCHER  & CO., 

jfutmsbcvs, 

158  Boylston  Street,  = BOSTON. 


Pins 

. . . . Canes 
. Umbrellas 


S.  NETTLES, 

practical  plumber, 
(jaj  ar;d  5team  fitter. 


GENERAL  STOCK  OF 


MANUFACTURER  OF 


Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry. 

REPAIRING  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Violin,  Banjo,  Guitar,  Mandolin  Strings,  Etc. 

E.  B.  RANDALL, 

776  TREMONT  ST.,  COR.  MASSACHUSETTS  AVE. 


TIN,  COPPER,  BRASS  AND  SHEET  IRON  WARE, 
WOODEN  WARE  AND  FANCY  HARDWARE. 

Japan  and  Hollow  Ware.  Tin  Roofing  and  Conductors. 
Furnaces  and  Ranges  cleaned  and  repaired.  Parlor,  Office 
and  Cooking  Stoves  and  Refrigerators  repaired. 

707  Tremont  St.,  Boston. 

Telephone  No.  114  Tremont.  NEAR  RUTLAND  SQ, 
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Actual  Practice 
in  Business. 


BAY  STATE  TRUST 

(Established  1887.) 


222  Boylston  Street  and 


CO. 


By  our  system  of  teaching  Business  and 
Bookkeeping  the  student  has  actual  prac- 
tice in  business  ways,  methods  and  tran- 
sactions, from  the  beginning  to  the  end 
of  the  course,  transacting  business  with 
his  fellow  students,  the  teachers,  and  the 
various  wholesale  houses  connected  with 
the  school.  Open ' day  and  evening. 
Prospectus  free. 

Comer’s-^— 

Commercial  College, 

666  WASHINGTON  ST.,  COR.  BEACH  ST, 

BOSTON. 


62  Park  Square. 


SAPE  DEPOSIT  VAULTS 


Boxes  to  let  at  $10  a year  and  upwards. 


HOLMES’  SCHOOL  FOR  DANCING, 

724  Washington  St,  over  Cobb,  Aldrich. 

Best  Appointed  in  the  City,  Electric  Lights,  Steam 
Heat,  New  Maple  Floor,  All  Modern  Improvements. 

CENTRAL LV  LOCATED. 

200  cars  pass  the  door  per  hour.  Less  than  5 minutes’ 
walk  from  the  Albany,  Old  Colony  and  Providence  stations. 

LADIES,  $3.00;  GENTLEMEN,  $5.00. 

COURSE  OF  12  LESSONS. 

Class  for  beginners  opens  every  Tuesday  and  Thursday 
evenings  at  S o’clock,  advance  class  Wednesday  evenings. 
Social  every  Saturday  evening.  PRIVATE  LESSONS 
DAILY  10  to  6.  Send  for  Circular. 

Special  rates  to  clubs  of  four  or  more. 


AWork 
of  Art. 


A bicycle  catalogue 
can  be  more  than  a 
mere  price-list  of 
the  maker’s  goods. 
It  can  be  beautiful 
with  the  best  work 
of  noted  artists  and 
Rich  in  information  besides.  Such  a 

Columbia  Bicycle 
Catalogue 

which  tells  of  New  Model  Columbias,  their  points 
of  excellence,  and  their  equipment.  The  book  is 
free  at  any  Columbia  agency,  or  is  mailed  for  two 
2-cent,  stamps.  You  who  propose  to  ride  cannot 
do  without  it,  for  it  tells  of  the  best  bicycles  7- 

COLUMBIAS,  $100  ; HARTFORDS,  $80  $60  $50. 

The  Columbia  Desk  Calendar  will  make  work  at  your  desk 
easier  ami  pleasanter.  By  mail  for  ten  cents  in  stamps. 

POPE  MFG.  CO. 

General  Offices  and  Factories, 

HARTFORD,  CONN. 

BRANCHES : 

BOSTON.  NEW  YORK.  CHICAGO. 

PROVIDENCE.  BUFFALO. 


Riding 

School 


Now  open  for  the  season  1895  = 
96.  Hours  from  8 A.  M.  to 

9 P.  M.  Send  for  circulars. 
Music  Wednesday  from  8 to 

10  P.  M. 


Er.  H.  HILL, 

91  Dedham  Street. 
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Harvard  _ 
University. 

Students  prepared  for  June  and  Sept,  examinations; 
thirteen  years’  successful  experience.  One  or  two 
years  saved  by  our  methods,  l’upils  taken  in  small 
classes  or  for  private  tuition ; also  preparation  for 

Harvard  Medical  School, 

Law  Schnnl, 

Or  any  professional  school  or  college.  Address, 

C B.  FRYE,  A.  M.. 

505  Massachusetts  Avenue. 

THE  BEST  IS  THE  CHEAPEST 


Is  a wise  proverb,  and  it  is  especially  true  of  carriages,  and 

JOHN  /.  SCOTT  <£  SON 

Make  the  best  there  is  in  the  market,  and  always  have  a 
good  assortment  on  hand.  Also,  they  do  all  kinds  of  Car- 
riage and  Harness  Repairing, 

At  25  Warren  Street,  Roxbury. 


FELTON  S 

Low  • Furnaces 

ME  AS  GOOD,  IF  NOT 

BETTER  THAN  ANY  OTHER. 

We  guarantee  to  receive  heat  from  all  registers  at  the 
same  time.  We  have  a Cold  Air  Attachment,  something 
new.  An  inspection  invited. 


B.  W.  FELTON, 

A/OS.  2 <&  4 WARREN  ST.,  ROXBURY. 

Felton’s  Furnaces  and  Ventilators. 


BICYCLES 


Bought,  Sold  and  To  Let. 


PERCY  S.  ROGERS, 

197  ROXBURY  ST..  ELIOT  SO., 

Telephone,  2S1  Roxbury.  ....ROXBURY. 


J.  P.  KELLEY, 

Practical  Plumber  and  Sanitary  Engineer;  dealer  in 

Water  Closets,  Boilers,  Baths,  Sinks,  etc. 

10  ROXBURY  STREET,  BOSTON  HIGHLANDS. 

Estimates  made  for  work  at  short  notice  and  first-class 
references  given.  Jobbing  promptly  attended  to. 

JOSEPH  S.  WATERMAN  & SONS, 


Funeral  Undertakers 
and  Emba/mers. 


OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT. 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE. 

2326  and  2328  Washington  St., 


GEORGE  H.  WATERMAN. 
FRANK  S.  WATERMAN. 


BOSTON. 


ELMER  E.  CHAPMAN, 

DEALER  IN 

NEW  AND  SECOND  HAND 

BICYCLES. 

First-Class  Repairing  Done  at  Short  Notice. 
Bicycles  To  Let  by  the  Day, 

126  DUDLEY  STREET, 

ROXBURY,  MASS. 


THEO.  H.  KESSELHUTH, 

STEAM  HEATING 

AND 

VENTILATING. 

Also,  Tin=PIate,  Sheet  Iron  Worker  and  Copper= 
smithing.  Steam  Apparatus,  Furnaces,  Ranges  and 
Stoves  Cleaned  and  Repaired. 

1 Eliot  Square  and  9 Dudley  Street, 

BOSTON  HIGHLANDS. 
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Edmund  <5.  Burl^, 

puberal  Direetor, 

Jamaica  piaii}, 

Bostoi},  - fT\asS' 


Successor  to 

b.  E.  Murray. 


Telephone 

Connection. 


Standard 

Laundry, 


159  Green  Street, 

JAMAICA  PLAIN 

W.  M.  CLARKE, 

Proprietor. 

BRANSCHIED  & MARTIN,  Agents, 

Atlantic  and  Norfolk  Downs. 

ONCE  A PATRON,  ALWAYS  A PATRON. 


|OHN  Y.  WIGGIN, 


THOMAS  F.  SIN  NETT, 


House,  Sign  end 
Decorative  Painter, 


1202  Harrison  Avenue, 


¥ 

Fine  Upholstering  a Specialty. 

Furniture  Made  and  Repaired  to  Order.  Mattresses 
Made  Over  and  to  Order.  Carpet  work  in  all  its  branches. 

¥ 


ROXBURY.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


2 ELIOT  SO.,  ROXBURY,  MASS. 


FRANCIS  VALLEE, 

Carpenter  and  Builder. 

¥ 

Special  Attention  Given  to  Jobbing. 

¥ 

1196  Harrison  Ave.,  Cor.  Dudley  St., 

RESIDENCE,  8 DUDLEY  ST., 

BOSTON  HIGHLANDS . 

SEPARA TE  ROOMS  WITH _ KEYS.. 

¥ 

NEAT  and  CONVENIENT 

STORAGE 

FOR 

FURNITURE  AND  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS, 

2364  U/as^iQ<$tOQ  St.,  Boston,  /T^ass. 
C.  D.  SWAIN  &.  CO. 


HENRY  SCALES, 

UPHOLSTERER  and  INTERIOR 
DECORATOR, 

47  WEST  CANTON  STREET, 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


The  Highland 
Bonnet  Bleachery, 

2169  Washington  St., 

Roxbury 

A.  E.  RICHARDSON,  PROP'R 

Ladies'  Straw  Hats  and  Bonnets  Made  Over  into 
the  Latest  Styles.  Men’s  Derby  Hats  Cleansed  and 
Newly  Trimmed.  Soft  Hats  Cleansed  or  Colored 
and  Newly  Trimmed  ; also  Mourning  Bands  put  on. 
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ESTABLISHED  1845. 

H. CARLETON  & SON 


43  Eustis  Street,  = Boston. 


FRANCIS  A.  NORTON  & CO, 

PRACTICAL.  REPAIRERS  OF 

FURNACES,  STOVES  AND  RANGES. 

KITCHEN  WARE  OF  ALL  KINDS. 


Tin  Plate  and  Sheet  Iron  Workers.  Stove  and  Fur- 
nace Repairing  of  All  Kinds.  Jobbing 
Promptly  Attended  To. 

3 ROXBURY  STREET , - - ROXBURY. 

F.  F.  CURTIS.  J.  b.  CROSTON 

Curtis  & Croston, 

Hill  H PIANO  MM. 

Furniture  Moved  in  and  Out  of  Town  a Specialty. 
City  and  Baggage  Express. 

Corner  of  Charles  and  Mt.  Vernon  Streets. 

Office  in  Basement  Charles  Street  Church. 


W7VY.  ECCLES, 


154  7UYHIIS  STREET. 
CHHHLESTOWN. 


....CHARLESTOWN.... 
CARPET  CLEANING  WORKS. 

Carpet  Work  of  All  Kinds— Altered.  Made  Over,  and 
Laid.  Mattresses  Made  Over  and  To  Order. 

Give  Estimates  on  Work  and  Teaming  Free  of  Charge. 
All  Work  Warranted  to  Give  Satisfaction. 


RESIDENCE,  48  WEBSTER  ST.,  - - EAST  SOMERVILLE. 
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JAMES  D.  WEIR... 

UPHOLSTERING 

.«.  FURNITURE 

REPAIRING. 


Carpets  Taken  Up,  Cleansed,  and  Relaid. 

Also  Dealer  in,  and  Cash  Paid  for  Second  = liand 
Furniture. 

Old  Furniture  Taken  in  Exchange  for  Work. 
Ordered  Work  a Specialty. 


133  MAIN  ST.,  CHARLESTOWN. 
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Q;ASP4ff  BOLTZ y 

UPHOLSTERER 
*ND  DECORATOR. 


FINE  CABINET  WORK. 

DRAPERIES  AND  SHADES. 

OLD  FURNITURE  RENEWED. 

705-A  BOYLSTON  STREET.  RfKTON 
TELEPHONE,  815  TREMONT.  DUOIUH, 

Walter  McCreary, 

House,  Sign  and 
Decorative  Painter 
«i  Glazier. 

Hard  Wood  Finishing  and  Polishing. 

9 LIME  STREET,  0FSFTRRE'EVTER  BOSTON. 

RESIDENCE.  EAIRVIEW  ST..  ROSLI N DALE . 

BUNKER  HILL 

HAND  • LAUNDRY, 

14  Dunstable  St. , Charlestown. 


GOODS  CALLED  FOR  AND  DELIVERED. 
SEND  POSTAL 

GEO.  A.  M UN  ROE.  JAS.  H.  CONLEY. 


HENRY  C.  HATHAWAY, 


Painter  and  Decorator. 


12  LIME  STREET, 


Off  Brimmer  Street.  @ ...BOSTON. 


W.  A.  MACOMBER. 

CARPENTER 
AND  BUILDER. 

Office  and  Refrigerator  Work  a Specialty. 
Furniture  Repaired. 


NO.  9 LI  ME  STREET,  - - BOSTON 

BETWEEN  RIVER  AND  BRIMMER  STREETS. 


figpTLiiFEKENCES — Little,  Brown  & Moore,  ) , , .. 

Fehrner  & Page,  __ ’[Architects. 

Back  Bay  Park 
Bicycle  Bchnnl, 

Cor.  Huntington  and  Longwood  Aves.,  Boston. 

The  Riding  Hall  is  the  largest  in  the  city.  The  floor 
contains  Five  Thousand  Five  Hundred  Square  Feet, 

which  gives  ample  room  for  practice. 

The  location  of  the  school. being  at  the- entrance  of  the 
Park  furnishes  a“finc  opportunity  for  outdoor  riding. 

Pupils  who  are  nervous  or  timid  given  special  attention. 
We  teach  you  to  mount  and  dismount  without  falling. 
Lessons  given  in  the  Park  if  desired. 

Persons  wishing  special  appointments  should  address, 
W L.  HENDRICK,  Bicycle  School, 
Cor.  Huntington  and  Longwood  Aves.,  Boston. 
Hours : 9 to  12  a.  m.,  2 to  5,  7 to  10  r.  m. 

We  have  a fine  line  of  Wheels  for  sale.  Also,  Machines 
to  let  by  the  day  or  hour. 


Boston  School  «f 
Pernin  Shorthand. 


Only  System  Awarded  the  Medal  and  Diploma  at  the 

WORLD’S  FAIR. 

Adopted  by  over  400  Leading  Schools  and  Colleges. 
No  shading,  no  position,  legible  and  rapid.  Practical 
work  with  3 months’  study.  Superseding  all  others  wher- 
ever impartially  investigated.  Lessons  by  mail  a specialty. 
Private  lessons.  Prospetcus  free.  Apply  or  write  to 

Boston  School  of  Pernin  Shorthand, 

180-A  Tremont  St.  Room  29,  Boston,  Mass. 
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DR.  LIGHTHILL, 

CAN  BE  CONSULTED  AT  HIS  OFFICE, 

HOTEL  CLUNY,  543  BOYLSTON  STREET 

ON  CONSUMPTION,  THROAT  AFFECTIONS,  ASTHMA,  CATARRH,  DEAFNESS,  DISCHARGES 
FROM  THE  EAR,  AND  ALL  OTHER  CHRONIC  DISEASES. 

PILES- 

Permanently  and  Unfailingly  Cured  in  Each  and  Every  Case,  in  a Few  Weeks’ Time,  by  DR.  EIGHTH  ILL’S  Special 
Method  of  Absorption,  Without  Pain,  Detention  from  Business  or  Surgical  Operation. 

Fistula,  Ulcers,  Fissures  and  all  Other  Rectal  Affection  Treated  with  Equal'  Success. 

OFFICE  HOURS:  FROM  8 TO  12  AND  4 TO  8 ; SUNDAYS,  FROM  10  TO  12. 


NEW  ENGLAND  f 

PHONOGRAPH  COMPANY, 

657  WASHINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Owners  of  the  Exclusive  Right  to  Sell  Phonographs,  Graphophones  and  their  Supplies 

in  the  New  England  States. 


T1IK  IMPROVED  EDISON  PHONOGRAPH  takes  the  place  of  the  stenographer  in  the  business  office,  is  a 
valuable  assistant  to  the  clergyman,  lawyer,  and  doctor,  a teacher  to  the  young  in  their  studies,  and  is  the  means  of 
the  greatest  pleasure  in  the  home  circle,  where,  by  its  use,  the  gems  of  all  the  operas,  humorous  speeches,  comic 
songs,  ana  soul-inspiring  marches  by  the  best  military  bands  in  the  country  can  be  reproduced  with  perfect  accuracy,  and 
listened  to  as  often  as  desired.  No  office,  study,  or  home  is  complete  without  one.  Very  moderate  in  price.  Easily  taken 
care  of.  Not  liable  to  get  out  of  order.  So  simple  in  construction  that  a child  can  run  one.  Send  for  Illustrated  Cata- 
logue No.  20. 


JAMES  A.  mador....  FREDERICK  JOHNSON, 


Practical  Upholsterer  and 
Cabinet  Maker. 


137  Charles  Street,  - - Boston. 


CARPENTER  AND  JOBBER 

House  and  Office  Furniture 
Made  and  Repaired. 


Furniture  Repaired,  Polished  and  Upholstered.  Car- 
pets Taken  Up,  Cleaned,  Made  Over,  and  Laid.  Mat- 
tresses Made  to  Order  and  Made  Over.  Shades  Made 
and  Put  Up.  Naphtha  Steam  Carpet  Beating  and  Cleans- 
ing. All  Work  Guaranteed  Strictly  First-Class,  and  j 
Done  at  Short  Notice.  All  Orders  by  Mail  Promptly  | 
Attended  To. 


84  CHESTNUT  ST.,  ■ - BOSTON. 


J8®=-Orders  Left  as  Above  will  be  Promptly  At= 
tended  To. 


Excelsior  Custom  Laundry, 

537  Albany  Street, 
Boston.... 

UNEXCELLED  LAUNDRY  WORK. 


Goods  Called  For  and  Delivered  in  Boston  and 
Suburbs,  Free, 


TELEPHONE  1073,  TREMONT. 


G.  S.  MANSFIELD, 

Practical  Upholsterer, 

26  CHARLES  ST.,  BOSTON. 


Parlor,  Dining  Room  and  Library  Furniture  Stuffed  to 
j Order.  Old  Furniture  Restuffed  and  Repaired. 

Drapery  Made  to  Order.  Old  Ones  Changed  to  Mod- 
ern Styles. 

Mattresses  and  Spring  Beds  Made  to  Order  or  Re- 
paired. French  Mattresses  a Specialty. 

Shades  Furnished  to  Order. 

Particular  Attention  Given  to  Cushions  for  Yachts, 
Window  Seats  or  Furniture,  and  Warranted  to  Fit. 

CurtainsTaken  Down  and  Carefully  Packed  Away. 
Laces  and  Shades  Washed. 

Carpets  Taken  Up,  Beaten,  Refitted,  and  Lain  in  the 
I Best  Manner,  at  Reasonable  Prices. 
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NOYES  BROS’. 


$1.50,  $2.00,  $2.50  and  up. 

NEGLIGEE  SHIRTS  $2.00,  $2.50  and  up. 
WHITE  DUCK  TROWSERS  $1.75. 

LEATHER  BELTS  50c,  75c  and  up. 

NEW  CRAVATS  50c,  75c  and  up. 

WRAPS  AND  SWEATERS. 

NOYES  BROTHERS, 

Washington  and  Summer  Streets,  Boston,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 


ARTIFICIAL  EYES  $4.00,  FITTED. 


Rimless  Glasses,  Highest  Quality.  In  Nickel,  $1.50; 
14k  Gold,  $4.00.  Factory  on  premises.  75  per  cent, 
saved  on  oculists’  orders.  15  per  cent,  discount  to 
Students. 

C,  E.  DAVIS, 

Manufacturing  and  Prescription  Optician, 

2 Park  Square,  Rooms  i and  2,  BOSTON. 


DANIEL  G.  FINNERTY, 

plumber  anb 
Sanitary  Engineer, 

DRAINAGE  AND  VENTILATION. 


478  Boylston  St.,  and  25  Charles  St., 

BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


Pastels. 

Crayons, 

Water  Colors, 
India  Ink. 


352  Washington  St., 


BOSTON, 


1 


Elected  Class  Photographers 
Boston  Latin  School  ’93  and  ’94. 


FROST  & ADAMS, 


R.  S.  FROST. 

H.  A.  LAWRENCE. 
H.  C.  GARDNER. 


importers  of  Mathematical  Instruments. 

Separate  or  in  sets.  Drawing  Papers,  T-Squares 
Angles.  &c.  Picture  Framing  a specialty.  Diplomas 
Mounted  Matted  and  Framed.  Special  discounts  to 
students.  Send  for  our  New  Catalogue. 

37  Cornhill,  - Boston,  Mass. 


The  Senior  Class  Photographer 

Of  the  Boston  Latin  School  is 

Charles  W.  Hearn, 

392  Boylston  St.,  Boston. 


Ifrtmr  Ifjllilkr 

£ostoH- 

PIANO-FORTES. 

Manufactured  by  Henry  F.  Miller  & Sons  Piano  Co. 

88  Boylston  St.,  - BOSTON. 


ALL  students  of  the  School  entitled  to  Senior  Class 
rates,  and  friends  of  students  at  the  rates  for  first 
dozen.  Tickets  issued  gratis  by  the  Senior  Class  Photo 
Committee,  entitling  each  student  and  friends  of  this 
School  to  the  rates  as  quoted.  Sit  early  for  best  effects. 

Respectfully,  C.  W.  HEARN. 

Also  Photographer  to  Amherst  College,  ’95 ; Dart- 
mouth College,  ’95  ; Wesleyan  University, ’95  ; Welles- 
ley College,  ’95;  Mt.  Holyoke  College,  ’95  ; State  Agri- 
cultural College,  ’95;  Lasell  Seminary,  ’95;  Boston 
English  High  School,  ’95,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


The  Union 
Gymnasium, 


4S  BOYLSTON  STREET, 

(NEAR  TREMONT  ST.) 


SPACIOUS, 

PRACTICAL, 

POPULAR. 


Severy  & 288 

YoUng,  BOYLSTON  STREET 

PRACTICAL 

FLORISTS  ..AND 

DECORATORS. 


Complete  3/tedern  ^^pparatus. 

Marble  and  Concrete  Bath  Rooms  with 
Shower,  Sponge,  Douche,  Needle  and 
other  baths. 

Dressing  Rooms  with  extra  large  lockers. 

Popular  Classes. 

Competent  Instructors  in  attendance  day 
and  evening. 

SEND  FOR  DESCRIPTIVE  CIRCULARS. 

WON  YOUNG  MEN'S  CHRISTIAN  UNION. 


Choicest  Cut  Flowers  for  parties,  weddings,  etc.,  con- 
stantly on  hand  at  25  per  cent,  below  our  competitors. 

Telephone  239-4  Tremont. 


T GLEANSI 


E.  A.  MUTEL  & SON, 


196  Dartmouth  Street, 


Boston. 


Wm.  H.  Baldwin, 

President. 


George  Peirce, 
Secretary. 


(Formerly  104  and  106  Boulevard  du  Temple, 

Paris,  France.) 

Fine  Laces  and  Muslins, 

RECEPTION  AND  BALE  DRESSES 
A SPECIALTY. 

WORKS  AT  ST  AND  39  JAMAICA  ST.,  JAMAICA  PLAIN 


Uncertainty. 

You  cannot  know  what  there  is  in  the 
market  until  you  have  inspected  our  stock. 

We  make  a specialty  of  private  and 
exclusive  patterns,  in  addition  to  all  standard 
designs. 

Quality  — the  best. 

Price  — bottom  of  the  market. 

John  H.  Pray,  Sons  & Co., 

CARPETS  AND  UPHOLSTERY, 

658  Washington  St.  (opposite  Boylston  St.), 

BOSTON. 

9 ■■  !■! 


